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Walter  Moyle,  Efq; 


Sir,  .A, 

Hough  the  feverity  of  the  times  took  a - 
way  thofe  dramatique  reeve  at  ions 
(whofe  language  fo  much  glorified  the 
Englijh  Scene)  and  perhaps  looking  at  • 
fome  abufes  of  the  common  Theaters 3  which  were  not 
,  fo  happily  pur gd  from  feurrilit }'5  and  under -wit  3 
(theonely  entertainment  of  vulgar  Capacities ) 
they  have  outedthe  more  noble  and  ingenious  ali¬ 
ens  of  the  eminent  (lageso  The  rage  yet  hath  not 
been  Epidemically  there  are  left  many  lovers  of  this 
exiled  Pofie,  who  are  great  Makers  of  reafon 3  and 
that  dare  confcientioufly  own  this  muficallpartof 
Humane  learnings  when  it  is  prefentedwithout  the 
(laines  of  impudence  and profanation . 

Among  thefe  perfonSj  fir  you  deferve  an  honora¬ 
ble  infeription.  Tor  my  own  part  5  this  is  the  lafi 
which  is  like  to  falutethe  publique  view  in  this 
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kind}  and  I  have  onely  to  fay  9  that  I  Congratulate 
my  own  happinefs  to  conclude  with  fo  judicious  a 
Patron* 

to  make  a  doubt  of  your  fair  receiving  this  piece: 
were  to  difhonor  your  CharaBer 5  and  make  myfelf 
undeferving.  Read  at  your  leifure0what  is  humbly 
prefented  to  your  eye  and  judgment ,  while  I  pre¬ 
serve  my  confidence  in  your  vertue  and  good 
thoughts  upon 
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The  names  and  fmall  Chara&ers 

Qi  the  Perfons. 

Ting  of  eafie  and  cr 

dulous  in  his  nature,  and 
paffionately  doting  upon 
Queen  Marpifa. 

gotharus ,  the  polititian  , 
adiveto  fervehis  pleafures 
and  ambition5  a  great  favo¬ 
rite  of  the  Queen. 

Turgefius ,  the  Prince,  of  a  gallant  dilpoliti- 
on?  and  honoured  by  the  fouldier. 

DukeO/^5  the  Kings  Uncle?  old,  chole- 
rique  and  diftaft’d  with  the  Court-procee¬ 
dings,  difaffeded  to  Gotharus  0 and  the  Queen? 
but  refolute?  and  faithfull  to  the  Prince. 

HaraUus  Son  to  Marpifa ,  young,  ofa  fweet 
and  noble  difpofition,whom  Gotharus  would 
form  more  bold;  aud  ambitious  for  the 
greatnefs  he  had  defign’d . 


Aquinas  ^aptaines. 

Homenus  £twohoneftCo)artiers. 
Cortes  S 
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SuenO' 


Sumo 


>  a  couple  of  Court-Parafites 


Souldiers. 
Reb  ells. 
Attendants 


Mar  pi  fa  the  Queen?  a’proud  fubtle  and  re- 
vengefullLady,  from  the  widow  of  Count 
Altomams,  advanc’d  toroyall  condition,  by 
the  prattife  of  her  creature  and  confident, 
Gothams.  . 

Albina ,  wife  to  Gothams  a  vertuous  but 
fuffering  Lady,  under  the  tyranny  ©fan 
imperious?  and  difloy all  husband. 
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Ad.  i. 


"Enter  Cortes  and,  Hormenus* 

Cor . 

T  was  aftrange  and  fuddaine  mar¬ 
riage. 

Could  he  not  love  her  for  the 
game,  andfo  forth  , 

But  he  muft  thus  exalt  her  >  no  Icfle 
title 

Then  Queen,  to  fatisfie  her  ambition  > 

Co.  9Tis  a  braverife ! 

H.  I  did  not  prophefie, 

When  the  honeft  Count  her  husband  Altomarns 
Liv’d,  {lie  would  bring  us  on  our  knees* 

Co.  I  hope  r  . 

She’l  love  the  King  forrt. 

H.  And  in  his  abfence, 

Gothams  the  Kings  Minion,  her  old  friend, 

He  has  done  this  royalllervice  }bdide,what 
Refts  on  accompts  in  heboid  husbands  dayes. 
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I  do  (ufpe&her  Son  Haraldus  was 

Got  with  more  heat,  and  blood,  then  A  It  om  fir  U  s 

Age  could  affure  her,but  hee’s  dead. 

Co. — Be  with  him  ; 

Although  !  wo’not  make  oath  for  her  chaftity, 

That  boyes  good  nature  is  an  argument ,  . 

To  me,  Gotharus  had  no  (hare  in  him : 

Hee’s  honeft,  of  a  gentle  difpofition. 

And  on  my  Conscience  does  pray  fometimes. v 

Enter  Gotharus  reading  a  Letter,  (news 

Ho.  No  more,  we  have  a  Wolfe  by’ th’eare,  wha* 
From  Hell  ?  he  cannot  want  intelligence,  he  has 
So  many  friends  there— —he’s  difpleas’d,  there  is 
Some  goodnefs  in  that  Letter,  I  will  pawne 
My  head,  that  makes  him  angry. 

*  ;  .  > ,  i  •'  i  •  .  t ...  .  ‘  ’ 

Enter  fome  with  Petitions ,  Gotharus  frowns  upon 

they  retnrne  hafttly. 

How  his  frown 

Hath  fcattenxPem  like  leaves, they  fly  from  him 
As  nimbly,  as  their  bodyes  had  no  more  weight 
Then  their  Petitions;  I  would  give  an  eye-tooth. 

To  read  but  three  lines. 

Go.  Gurfe  upon  his  vittory ! 

I  meant  him  not  this  fafety,  when  I  Wrought 
The  King  to  fend  him  forth  to^warre,  but  hop’d 
His  a&ive  fpirit  would  have  met  fome  engine 
To  have  tranflated  him  to  another  world ; 

He’s  now  upon  return.  Exit . 

Ho.  Would  1  had  but 

The  harrowing  of  your  skull ;  my  genius  gives  me. 
That  Paper  is  fome  good  news  of  the  Prince, 

I  would  I  knew  it  but  concern’d  him. 

Co.  ’Twas 

.My  wonder,  the  King  wguld  fend  his  Son  abroad 

:  .  ‘  To 
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To  warres,  the  onely  pledge  of  his  fucceffton. 

j Ho.  He  had  a  Councellor,  this  Polititian, 

That  would  prefer  the  Prince  to  Heaven*  a  place 
His  Lordfhip  has  no  hope  to  be  acquainted  with  ; 
The  Prince*  and  his  great  Uncle  Duke  Olatisy 
Would  not  allow  thefe  pranks  of  State*  nor  fee 
The  King  betrai’d  to  a  Concubine; 

Therefore  it  was  thought  fit  they  fliould  be  engag’d 
To  forraigne  dangers. 

Enter  Albina*  and  her  watting  woman. 

5Tis  Madam  Albina, 

Our  great  mans  wife. 

Co.  The  King  did  feem  to  affeft  her* 

Before  he  married  her  to  hfo  favorite. 

H.  Doft  think  (he’s  honeft  f 
Co.  lie  not  (lake  my  foul  on’t , 

But  I  believe  (he  is  too  good  for  him, 

Although  the  King  and  file  have  private  conference. 
H.  She  looks  as  (he  were  difeontent.  Exit  Ah 
Co.  She  has  caufe 

In  being  Gothams  wife*  fome  fay  (he  lov’d  him 
Moft  paflionatcly. 

H.  ’T was  her  deftiny ; 

She  has  him  now*  andifflie  love  him  ftill, 

’Tis  not  impofliblc  (he  may  be  a  Martyr, 

His  proud  and  rugged  nature  will  advance 
Her  patience  too’c. 

**  / 

Enter  Helga  and  Sueno. 

Hel.  Avoid  the  Gallery#  (  don: 

Su .  The  King  is  coming,  oh  my  Lord,  your  par- 
Ho.  Nay  we  muft  all  obey. 

Co.  I  nfear  lik’d 
This  fellow. 

H.  He  is  one  of  fortunes  Minions  1 

B  The 
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The  love  of  the  choice  Ladyes  of  the  Landry, 

That’s  one  that  draws  in  the  fame  team,  but  more 
Inclin’d  to’th  Knave ;  he  is  a  kind  of  Pendant 
To  the  Kings  ear,  an  everlafting  parafite  : 

The  King  Albina  return’d  with  him*  Exit . 

Enter  King  and  Albina. 

K.  Leave  us. 

Y’are  moft  unkind  to  your  felf  in  my  opinion. 

You  know  well  who  1  am,  and  what  I  have 
Advanc’d  you  too*  neither  in  virgin  ftate 
Nor  marriage,  to  allow  your  King  a  favour  > 

Al.  Sir,  let  the  humble  duty  of  a  fubjeft. 

Who  (hall  with  zealous  prayers  folicite  heaven 
For  you, and  your  fair  Queen — 

K.  Had  you  been  wife. 

That  might  have  been  your  Title,  but  the  God 
Of  love  had  with  his  Arrow  fo  engraven 
Gothams  in  your  heart  $  you  had  no  language 
But  what  concern’d  his  praife,  fcarce  any  thought 
At  liberty ;  I  did  imagine,  when 
I  had  companion  of  your  fufferings, 

And  gave  thee  a  fair  Bride  to  my  Gothams^ 

Y ou  would  not  lofe  the  memory  of  my  benefit. 

But  (  now  in  ftate,  and  nature  to  reward  it  ) 
Contented  to  returne  me  love* 

AL  Be  pleas’d 

T o  excufe  the  boldnelfe  of  one  queft  ion . 4 
K.  Be  free  Albina. 

Al.  Do  not  you  love  my  hrnband? 

K.  There  wants  no  teftimony,"befide  the  reft, 

My  giving  thee  to  him,  dear  to  my  thoughts, 
Is'argumcnt  I  love  him. 

Al.  Would  you  take 
Me  back  agen?  you  but  betraid  his  faith. 

And  your  own  gift, to  tempt  me  toforfake  him. 

* .  '  -  k. 
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jRT.  You  are  more  apprehenfive,  if  you  pleafe 
He  fhall  poffefle  you  ftill3 1  but  defire 
Sometimes  a  neere  and  loving  converfation , 
Though  he  fhould  know’t,  confidering  how  much 
I  may  deferve,  he  would  be  wife  enough 
To  love  thee  near  the  worfe ;  he’s  not  the  firft 
Lord  that  hath  purchas’d  offices  by  the  free 
Surrender  of  his  wife  to  the  Kings  ufe, 

’Tis  frequent  in  all  common-wealths  to  lend 
Theirplay-fellows  to  a  friend. 

Al .  Oh  do  not  think 
Gothams  can  be  worth  your  love,  to  be 
So  moft  degenerate,  and  loft  to  honour; 

You  have  a  Queen,  to  whom  your  vow  is  facred. 
Be  juft  to  her,  the  bleffing  is  yet  warm 
Pronounc’d  by  holy  Prieft,  ftain  not  a  paffion 
T o  wander  from  that  beauty,  richer  far 
Then  Mine*,let  your  fouls  meet  and  kifs  each  other? 
That  while  you  live,  the  examples  of  chafte  love 
(  Moft  glorious  in  a  King  and  Queene  )  we  may 
Grow  up  in  vertue  by  the  fpring  of  yours. 

Till  our  top-boughs  reach  heaven. 

Ki.  You  are  refolved  then 
We  muft  beftrangers,  ffiould  my  life  depend 
On  the  pofleffion  of  your  bofome,  I 
Should  languifti  and  expire,  I  fee. 

Al.  Good  heaven 

WiUnot  permit  the  King  want  fo  much  goodnefs, 
To  think  the  enjoying  of  forbidden  pleafure 
Gould  benefit  his  life,  rather  let  mine 
Ebbe  at  fome  wound,  and  wander  with  my  blood 
By  your  command  ta’nc  from  me,  on  my  knee— 
K.  Rifes  I  may  kifs  Albina^- 
Go.  Ha  j  Enter  Gothams . 

K.  ’Thasfliot 

Another  flame  into  me,  come  you  muft* — 
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Alb.  What  > 

K.  Be  a  woman,  do’t,  or  ile  complain. 

Alb.  To  whom? 

K.  Thy  husband. 

(70.  Horror  J 

K .  Think  upon’t.  Exit. 

Al.  What  will  become  of  miferable  Albina,  > 

Like  a  poor  Deere  pui  fu’d  to  a  deep  precipice. 
That  overlooks  the  Sea,  by  fome  fierce  hound  $ 
Theluft  of  a  wild  King  doth  threaten  heie. 

Before  me,  the  negle&s  of  him  I  love, 

Gothams  my  unkind  Lord,  like  the  waves, 

'  And  full  as  deafe  affright  me.  ' 

Go.  How  now  Madam  $ 

Come,  can  you  kifs 1 
A  lb.  Kifs  fir  S 
Go.  What  difference 

Between  his  touch  and  mine  now  1  his  perhaps 
Was  with  more  heat,  but  mine  was  fofc  enough. 
What  has  he  promis’d  thee,  but  that’s  no  matter. 
Thou  wo’t  be  wife  enough  to  make  thy  bargain , 

1  father  all,  onely  the  King  fhall  give  it 
A  name,  he’l  make  it  mailer  of  a  Province.' 

Al.  What  means  my  Lord.- 
Go.  Thou  thinkft  I  am  jealous  now,  not  I,  I  knew 
Before  he  doated  on  thee,  and  it  is 
To  be  prefum’d,  having  a  veile  to  hide 
Thy  blufhes,(  I  do  mean  our  marriage  ) 

Thou  maift  find  out  fome  time  to  meet, and  mingle 
Stories  and  limbs,  it  may  be  neceffary  ; 

And  ’caufe  I  will  be  dutifull  to  the  King, 

We  will  converfe  no  more  abed,  ile  be 
Thy  husband  (fill  Albina ,  and  weare  my  buds 
Under  my  h&irc  clofe  like  a  prudent  Statcfman  f 
But  ’twere  not  much  amide,  as  I  advis’d 
Before,  and  thefe  new  premifes  coniider’d. 
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You  appear  abroad  ^ith  a  lefs  train, yoarWardrobe 
Will  make  you  more  fufpe&ed,  if  it  be 
Too  rich;  and  fome  whole  dayes  to  keepe  your 
Chamber,  (tain.*' 

Will  make  the  King  know  where  to  find  you  cer- 
AL  Will  you  have  patience  my  Lord  to  hear  me> 
Go .  The  world  doth  partly  think  thee  honeft  too, 
That  will  help  much,  if  you  obferve  good  rules 
And  dyet,  without  tedious  progreffes. 

And  vifiung  of  Ladyes,  expert  in 

Night  Revel?,  Masks,  and  twenty  other  torments 

To  an  eftate ;  your  Do&ors  muft  be  left  too, 

I  wo’not  pay  a  fee  to  have  your  pulfe 
Felt,and  your  hand  roll’d  up  like  wax, by  one 
Whofe  footcloth  muft  attend,  while  he  makes  leggs. 
And  every  other  morning  comes  to  tell 
Your  Ladyfhip  a  ftory  out  of  Aretiney 
That  can  fet  you  a  longing  for  difeafes. 

That  he  may  cure  you,  and  your  waiting-woman, 
Whofe  curiofity  would  tafte  your  Glifter, 

Commend  the  operation  from  her  ftomack. 

Should  you  be  fick,  and  fick  to  death,  I  wo’d 
Not  counfell  you  to  phyfick  5  women  are 
Fraile  things,  and  ftiould  acordiall  mifearry. 

My  confidence  would  be  arraign’d,  and  I 
Might  be  fufpe&ed  for  your  poifoner 
No,  no,  I  thank  you,  y’are  in  a  fine  courfc 
To  eafe  me  wife ;  or  if  you  muft  be  loofe, 

Lth  fpring  and  fall,  let  the  King  bear  the  charges. 

He  will,  if  you  apply  your  felfe. 

AL  I  am  wretched ; 

Why  do  you  without  hearing  thus  condemn  me  ? 

The  Lady  lives  not  with  a  purer  faith 

T®  her  lov’d  Lord,  then  1  have ;  nor  fhall  greatnefs. 

Nor  death  it  felfe,  have  power  to  break  it. 

Go,  Come, 
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Thefe  arc  but  painted  teares,  leave  this,  have  you 
Prepar’d  your  laft  accompts? 

Al.  They  are  ready  fir  $ 

Never  was  Lady  {lav’d  thus  like  Aibina^ 

A  ftipendary,  worfe,  a  fervile  fteward, 

T  o  give  him  an  accompt  of  all  my  expences. 

Go.  Tie  have  it  fo  in  ipight  of cuftomes  heart, 
While  you  are  mine ;  accountlefs  liberty 
Is  mine  of  whole  families:  now  leave  me,  Exit  Al. 
We  may  talk  more  anon,  I  have  obferv’d 
This  privacy  before,  fearch  here  Gothams^  (  ring 
9Tis  here  from  whence  mutinous  thoughts  confpi- 
With  witty  rrielancholly,  fhal  beget 
A  ftrong  born  mifchiefe.  l’le  admit  fhe  be 
Honeft,  I  love  her  not,  and  if  he  tempt  her 
To  finne,  that’s  paid  him  back  in  his  wivesloofnefe; 
From  whom  I  took  my  firft  ambition. 

And  muft  go  on,  till  we  can  fway  the  Kingdom, 
Though  we  clime  to’t  o’re  many  deaths.  I  firft 
Pra&ife  at  home,  my  unkindnefs  to  Albina^ 

If  (he  do  love  me  muft  needs  break  her  heart. 

Enter  Haraldus. 

Ha.  My  honour’d  Lord 

Go.  Moft  dear  Haraldus  welcome, 

Precioufly  welcome  to  Gothams  heart. 

Ha.  The  Q^uten  my  mother,  fir,  would  (peake 
with  you. 

Go.  How  excellently  do  thofe  words  become  thee, 
*Tis  fit  Haraldus  Mother  be  a  Queenc, 

Th’art  worth  a  princely  fate  $ 1  will  attend  her. 

Ha.  lie  tell  her  fo. 

Go.  5Tis  not  an  office  for  you. 

Ha.  it  is  my  duty  fir,  t  o  wait  upon 
My  mother. 

Go,  Who  fch  Court  is  not  your  fervant  ? 
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You  doe  not  exercife  command  enough, 

You  are  too  gentle  in  your  fortunes  fir. 

And  weare  your  greatneffe,  as  you  were  not  born 
To  be  a  Prince. 

Ha.  My  birth  fure  gave  me  not 
That  title,  I  was  born  with  the  condition 
To  obey,  not  govern. 

Go.  Do  not  wrong  thofe  Starres, 

Which  early  as  you  did  falute  the  world, 

Defign’d  this  glorious  fate  $  I  did  confult. 

And  in  the  happy  minute  of  thy  birth. 

Collet  what  was  decreed  in  heaven  about  thee# 

Ha .  Thofe  books  are  ’bove  my  reading,  but  what 
E’re  my  ftars  determine  of  me,  *tis  but  late 
I  heard  my  mother  fay,  you  are  on  earth, 

T o  whom  I  am  moft  bound  for  what  I  am: 

Go.  ’Tis  a  flirewd  truth,  if  thou  kncw’ft  alL 
Ha.  You  have 

Been  more  a  father  then  a  friend  to  us. 

Go,  Friend  to  thy  Mother,  I  confefs  in  private. 
The  other  followes  by  a  confequence,  (ajtde. 

A  father  my  Haraldust  I  confefs 
I  wa6  from  thy  nativity  inclin’d 
By  a  moft  ftrange  and  fecret  force  of  nature. 

Or  fympathy  to  love  thee  like  my  owne  5 
And  let  me  tell  thee,  though  thy  mother  had 
Merit  enough  to  engage  my  fervices  5 
Yet  there  was  fomething  more  in  thee  confider’d, 
That  rais’d  my  thoughts,  andftudy  to  advance 
Thee  to  thefe  pregnant  hopes  of  ftate,  mediinks 
I  fee  thee  a  King  already. 

Ha.  Good  fir,  do  not 
Prompt  me  to  that  ambition,  I  poffefs 
Too  much  already,  and  I  could,  fo  pleas’d 
My  Mother,  travell  where  I  fliould  not  hear 
Of  thefe  great  titles,  and  it  comes  nQW  aptly. 
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1  {hould  entreat  your  Lordfhp  to  aflifi:  rne 
In  a  requeft  to  her, 1  know  (he  loves  you, 

And  will  deny  you  nothing  5  1  would  faine 
Viiit  the  Univerfity  forftudy, 

I  do  lofe  time  methinks. 

Go,  Fie  HaralduS) 

And  leave  the  Court  l  how  you  forget  your  felfe  ? 
Study  to  be  King, 

I  (hall  halfe  repent  my  care. 

If  you  permit  thefe  dull  and  phlegmatick 
Thoughts  to  ufurpe,  they’l  ftifle  your  whole  reafon. 
Catch  at  the  Sunne,  deveft  him  of  his  beam?. 

And  in  your  eye  wear  his  proud  rayes  5  let  day 
Be  when  you  fmile,  and  when  your  anger  points* 
Shoot  death  in  every  frowne  :  covet  a  fli^de, 

Affe&  a  folitude^and  books,  and  forfeit. 

So  brave  an  expe&ation  > 

Ha.  Of  what  > 

Go .  Of Norwayes  Crown. 

Ha .  Could  there  be  any  thought 
Within  me  fo  ambitious,  with  what  hope 
Could  it  be  cheriflied,  when  I  have  no  title  > 

Go.  I  that  have  thus  farre  ftudied  thy  fortune, 

May  find  a  way. 

Ha.  The  King-— 

Go.  Is  not  immortal  while  he  has  Phyfitians. 

Ha.  What’s  that  hefaid  >  The  King  is  happy, 
And  the  whole  Nation  treafure  up  their  hope®. 

In  Prince  Turgefius ,  who  with  his  great  uncle 
Valiant  Glaus . 

Go.  Are  fent  to’th  warns,  where  ’twill  con- 
cerne  *m, 

To  think  of  fame*  and  how  to  march  to  ho»ohr 
Through  death* 

Ha.  I  dare  iioi  hear  him . 

Go.  Or  if  they 

Re- 
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Return  ---*»■■ 

Ha.  They  will  be  welcome  to  all  good 
Mens  hearts,  and  next  the  King, none  with  more  joy 
Congratulate  their  fafeties,  then  your  felfe : 

I  am  confident  my  Lord  you  will  remember 
To  fee  my  Motherland  exeufe  me  if 
To  finifh  fomething  clfe  I  had  in  charge, 

I  take  my  leave,  all  goo&dwell  with  your  Lordfliip, 

Exit e 

Go.  But  that  I  have  Marptfas  faith,  I  could 
SufpeR  him  not  the  ififue  of  my  blood. 

He  is  too  tame,  and  honeft,  at  his  yeers 
I  wasprodigiouflyin  love  with  greatnefle  ; 

Or  ifnotmine,lethim  inherit  but 
His  Mothers  foule,  (he  has  pride  enough,  and  fpiric 
T o  catch  at  flames ,  his  education 
•ft^s  been  too  fofc,  I  muft  new  form  the  boy 
Into  more  vice,  and  daring,  ftrangc,  we  muft 
Study  at  Court, how  to  corrupt  our  Children. 

/  /  *  .  -  v 
l  Enter  Marpifa. 

The  Queenc ! 

Ma.  My  expe Ration  to  fpeak 
With  thee  Gothams ,  was  too  painfull  tome; 

I  feare  we  arc  all  undone  ;  doft  hear  the  news  ? 

The  Prince  is  comming  back  with  vi&ory. 

Our  day  will  be  o’re-caft. 

Go.  Thefe  eyes  will  force 

_  A  brighter  from  thofe  clouds ;  arc  not  you  Queene  £ 
Ma.  But  how  Turgefiusy  and  his  bold  uncle 
Willook  upon  me. 

Let  ’em  flare  out  ^ 

Their  eyeballs,  be  you  miftrefs  ftill  of  the  (mack. 
Kings  heart,  and  let  their  gall  fpout  in  their  fto- 
We’lbefecure, 

Ma.  Thou  art  my  fate, 

C  Go* 
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Go.  I  muft  confeffe 

I  was  troubled  when  I  heard  it  firft  5  feem  not 
You  pale  at  their  return,  but  put  on  (miles 
To  grace  their  triumph  5  now  you  have  moft  need 
Of  womans  art,  diflemble  cunningly. 

Ma.  My  beft  Gothams. 

Go.  They  (hall  findftratagems  in  peace,more  fatal 
Then  all  the  Engines  of  tl^e  war;  what  mifchiefe 
Will  not  Gothams  fly  to,  to  allure 
The  fair  Afar  pi  fa's  greatnefs,  and  his  own, 

In  being  hers  £  an  Empire  ’bove  the  world  ) 

There  is  a  heaven  in  either  eye,  that  calls 
My  adoration,  fuch  Promethean  fire. 

As  were  I  ftruck  dead  in  my  works,  (houldft  thou  ;• 
But  dart  one  look  upon  me,  it  would  quicken 
My  cold  duft,  and  informc  it  wit  h  a  foul 
More  daring  then  the  firft. 

Afa,  Still  my  refolvM  GothdrUs. 

Go.  Let  weak  Statefmen  think  of  confcience, 
l  am  arm’d  againft  a  thoufand  ftings,  and  laugh  at 
The  tales  of  Hell,  and  other  worlds,  we  muft 
PofTefs  our  joyes  in  this,  and  know  no  other 
But  what  our  fancy  every  minute  (hall 
Create  to  plcafe  us. 

Ma.  This  is  harmony. 

How  dull  i$  the  Kings  language,  I  could  dwell 
Upon  thy  lips;  why  (hould  not  we  engender 
At  t  very  fcnfe? 

Go.  Now  you  put  me  in  mind,  C  dusy 

The  pledge  of  both  our  hopes,  and  blood,  Haral - 
Is  not  well  bred, he  talks  too  morally. 

He  muft  have  other  difcipline,  and  be  faftiion’d 
F or  our  great  aims  upon  him ;  a  Crown  never 
Became  a  Stoick,  pray  lerme  commend 
Some  converfation  to  his  youth. 

M<\>  He  is  thine.  Enter  Helga. 
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Ge.  He  (hall  be  every  way  my  own. 

Hel.  The  King  defires  your  prefence  Madam* 

Ma.  I  attend,  you’lfollow—  Exit . 

Go.  Thee  to  death,  and  triumph  in 
My  ruines  for  thy  fake,  a  thoufand  forms  (Ipecds, 
Throng  in  my  braine,  that  is  the  beft,  which 
Who  looks  at  Crowns,  muft  have  no  thought  who 
bleeds.  Exit . 
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Enter  King*  Hormenus^  Cortes7  Bueno . 

K.  npHis  mufick  doth  but  add  to  melancholly, 

JL  He  hear  no  more. 

Co.  He’s  ftrangeiy  mov’d. 

Ho.  1  cannot  th  ink  a  caufe,  (  Helgd 

You  were  wont  to  fool  him  into  mirth ;  Where’* 
Your  dear  companion  >  no  device  between  you 
To  raife  his  thoughts  > 

Su.  I  am  nothing  without  my  fellow, 

Mufick  is  beft  in  Confort. 

i/.Your  buffonryis  mufical  belike. 

Co.  Y our  Juglers  cannot  do  fomc  o’their  tricks 
Without  confederacy. 

Su.  Fie  try  alone. 

If  pleafe  your  Majefty  there  is— 

K.  That  for  your  unfeafonable  and  faucic  foo¬ 
ling.  Jlrifys  him. 

Ho.  That  was  a  mufical  box  o’th’ear. 

Ki .  Leave  us. 

Co.  ’Tis  nothing  without  a  fellow,  he  knows 
Mufick  is  beft  in  Confort.  Exit « 

Su.  Would  you  had  your  parts  ?# 

C  2  J  K* 
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K.  HomenHtyo\imvjfay.  ^  : 

Ho,  Your  pleafurc  fir. 

Ki,  Men  do  account  thee  honeft 
H,  Tispoffible 
l  May  fare  the  worfe. 

K,  And  wife  $  canft  tell  the  caufe  why  I  am  fad  I 
Ho,  Not  I  fir. 

Ki.  Nor  I  my  felf,  ’as  ftrangn  I  fliould  be  fubje£l: 
To  a  dull  palHon,  and  no  reafonfor  it. 

Ho.  Thefe  things  are  frequent. 

Ki.  Sometimes  ominous,. 

And  do  portend. 

Ho.  If  you  enjoy  a  health. 

What  is  in  fate? 

Ki.  I  am  King 
Still,  and  I  not? 

Ho,  We  are  all  happy  in’t. 

And  when  time  (hall  with  the  confenc  of  nat 
Gall  you  an  old  man  from  this  world  to  heaven. 
May  he  that  fhall  fuceed  you.  Prince  Turgefiptsy 
The  glory  of  our  hope,  be  no  lefs  fortunate. 

Ki.  My  Son, 

I  was  too  rafa  to  part  with  him. 

Ho,  We  fhould 

Have  thought  his  day  a  blefling,  and  did  wifli 
You  would  not  have  expos’d  fuch  tender  years 
To  the  rough  warrej  but  your  commands  met  with* 
ijjs  duty,  and  our  obedience. 

Ki.  It  is  very 

Strange,  we  of  late  hear  no  fuceefs,  I  hope 
This  fadnefle  is  not  for  his  lofs,  he  has 
A  kinfman  with  him,  loves  him  dearly,  ’tis 
The  Queen.  Enter  Queen  and  Helga. 

I  feel  my  drooping  thoughts  fall  off. 

And  my  clouds  fly  before  the  wind,  her  prefence 
Hath  an  infufion  to  reftore  dead  nature. 

My 
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My  fweet,  my  dear  Marpifa. 

Afar.  You  tent  forme. 

K*.  I  am  but  the  (hadow  of  my  felfe  without  thee. 
Enter  Cort.  Sueno. 

No  wonder  I  was  fad,  my  foul  had  plac’d 
All  her  delight  in  thefe  fair  eyes,  and  could  not  *' 
But  think  it  felfe  an  exile  in  thy  abfence, 

Why  fhould  we  ever  part,  but  chaine  our  felves 
Together  thus  ? 

w  Sh.  He’s  in  a  better  humour  I  hope; 

1  do  not  think  but  his  Majeftie  would  cuffe  well. 
His  hand  carryes  a  princely  weight. 

He.  A  favour.  (^eare. 

Su.  Would  you  might  weare  fuch  another  in  your 
K .#•  Come  hither— on  this  fide. 

Sh.  You  were  on  that  fide  before. 

Kf.  wo’dft  not  thou  lofc  thy  life,  to  do  a  tervice 
My  Queen  would  fmile  upon  > 

£  Sh.  Alas,  My  life 

Is  the  leaft  thing  to  be  imagin’d,  he 

Is  not  a  faithful  fubjeft  would  refute 

To  kill  his  wife  and  children,  after  that 

To  hang  himfelfe,  to  do  the  Queen  a  tervice.  -* 

\  K*.  Come  hither  Helga, 

He/.  Royal  fir.  *  Q  ferve 

Ki.  What  would  affright  thy  undertaking,  to  de- 
The  leaft  grace  from  my  Queen  > 

He.  I  cannot  tell, 

But  I’ve  an  opinion,  the  Devil!  could  not; 

My  life  is  nothing  fir,  to  obtaine  her  favour, 

I  would  hazard  more ;  I  have  heard  talk  of  hel!3 
So  farre  (he  fhould  command  me. 

Her.  Blefs  njegoodnefs ! 

What  wretched  Parafites  are  thete  ?  how  can 
The  Kingbe  patient  at  ’em  ?  here  is  flattery 

C3  So- 
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So  thick  and  groffe,  it  would  endure  a  hand-faw. 
Co.  His  judgement’s  I  fear  ftupified. 

Hor .  Conic  hither,  £you£ 

Which  of  you  can  refolvc,  what  fcrpent  fpawn’d 
Su.  You  are  pleafant. 

He.  My  good  Lord,  it  hurts  not  you. 

There  is  neccffity  of  fome  knaves,  and  fo 
Your  Lordfliip  be  exempted,  why  fhould  you 
Trouble  your  felfe,  and  murmur  at  our  courfcs  ? 

Enter  Aquinu$&tf/?*7y. 

A.  The  King. 

He.  Peace. 

Su .  Y  our  bufinefle  i 
Aq.  News  fron>the  field. 

Su .  Good? 

A .  Good. 

He.  How? 

Su.  How  prethce  ? 

Aq.  The  day,  the  field,  the  fafety,  O  the  glory 
Of  warre  is  Norwaies9  Letters  to  the  King— 

He.  Give  ’em  to  me. 

Su .  Or  me. 

Hei  Truft  not  a  fool  with  things  of  confequcnee, 
He’s  the  Kings  mirth,  let  me  prefent  the  news. 

Su .  Sir,  I  fiiould  know  yod  5  this  is  a  knave. 
Would  t^ke  to  him  all  the  glory  of  your  reports 
If  pleafe  you,  let  me  prefent  the  Letters. 

He.  My  Leige  / 

Su.  My  Sovcraigne ! 

He.  News ! 

Sq.  Good  news  / 

He.  Excellent  newes ! 

Su.  The  Prince. 

H?.  The  Prince  is— 

Su.  The  enemy  is— o’rethrown. 
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H*.  They  have  loft  the  day. 

Su.  Defeated  utterly. 

He.  And  are  all  (lain. 

Snm  Madam,  will  you  hear  the  news  ? 

Ki.  Say  on,  what  is’c  you  would  relate! 

He.  One  of  my  creatures  fir  hath  brought  you 
Letters,  (Aquinus  delivers  the  Letters . 
My  fervant  fir,  one  ftrengthened  to  your  fcrvicc 
Out  of  my  maintenance,  an  inftrument  of  mine. 

So  pleafe  you  to  confider  my  duty  in  his  fervicc. 

Aq.  Why  hark  you  Gentlemen,!  have  but  mock'd 
Y our  greedy  zeals,  there’s  no  fuch  matter  in 
Thole  Letters  as  you  have  told  ;  we  have  loft  all. 
And  the  Prince  taken  prifoncr,  will  you  not 
Stay  for  the  reward,  you  know  I’m  but  your  Crea¬ 
ture, 

I  look  for  nothing  but  your  courtly  faces 
To  pay  my  travel. 

He.  We  wo’not  appear  yet-  Exit. 

Aq.  How  the  Ratsvanilh. 

Ki.  Read  here  my  beft  Mdrpifa,  news  that  makes 
A  triumph  in  my  heart,  great  as  the  conqueft 
Upon  our  enemies;  H ormems^  Cortes , 

Our  Son  will  prove  a  Souldier,  was  my  fadneile 
Omen  to  this  good  fate  >  or  nature  fear’d 
The  extafie  of  my  joy  would  elfe  o’recomc  me  ? ' 
They  are  return’d  vi&orious. 

Ho.  Thanks  to  heaven ! 

K*.  And  fomc  reward  is  due  to  thee;  wear  that 
For  the  Kings  fake. 

Aq.X  ou  too  much  honour  me. 

Ki.  But  fomething  in  Marpifas  face,  Chews  not 
So  clear  a  joy  as  we  exprefs,  forbear,  Exeunt. 

Wait  till  we  call ;  can  this  offend  my  Queen, 

T o  hear  of  happineffe  to  my  Son  ?  O  let 

Thy  eyes  look  bright,  there  fliine  hath  force  to  make 

The 


\ 


1 

The  Volhhim * 

The  wreath  of  Laurel  grow  upon  his  temple*  % 

Why  doft  thou  weep  *  this  deW  will  kill  the  vi&ory. 
And  turn  his  Bay  to  Ciprefle. 

Ma*  Witneffe  heaven, 

There’s  not  a  tearc  that  mourns  for  him, his  fafety 
And  conqueft  is  moft  welcome,  and  he  (hall 
Have  ftill  my  prayers,  he  may  grow  up  in  fame, 
And  all  the  glorious  fortunes  of  a  Prince : 

But  while  my  wifhes  fly  to  heaven  for  bleflings 
Upon  his  head,  at  the  fame  time,!  muft 
Remember  in  what  miferable  condition 
My  ftars  have  plac’d  me. 

K*.  What  can  make  thy  ftate  . 

Guilty  of  fuch  a  name,  and  fo  dejeft 
Thy  nobler  thoughts  >  am  not  I  ftill  the  King 
And  is  not  fair  Marpifa  mine  by  marriage  l 
Crown’d  here  my  Queen  immortally, 

M '•  Though  1  be 

By  royall  bounty  of  your  love,  pofTeft 
Of  that  great  Title  fir,  I  have  fome  fears. 

K u  Yeti  amaze  me,  (peak  thy  doubts  at  large. 

M.  The  Prince 

(  Dear  to  your  love,  and  I  ftill  wifh  him  fo  ) 

(  Dear  to  your  peoples  hearts )  I  fear;  will  think 
Our  marriage  his  difhonour,and  Olatis 
Your  paflionate  Uncle,  no  good  friend  of  mine-, 
When  he  (hall  fee  to  what  a  height  your  love 
And  holy  vow  hath  rais’d  me,  moft  unworthy,  .  . 
Will  but  falute  A farpifa  with  his  fcorn. 

And  by  his  counfell,  orfbme  waies  of  force 
Unchain  our  hearts,  and  throw  me  from  your  bo- 
fome-. 

To  death,  or  worfe,  to  Same  ^  oh  think  upon  me. 
And  if  you  have  one  fear  that’s  kin  to  mine. 

Prevent  h^r  tyrannic,  and  give  me  doom' 

©f  exile  their  cruelty  arrive : 
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lie  take  my  fentencc  kindly  from  your  lips. 

Though  it  be  killing.  ~ 

K/.  Let  my  Son  or  llncle, 

Tare  but  affront  thee  in  a  look,  I  (hall 
Forget  the  ties  of  nature,  and  difeharge ’em 
Like  the  corruption  in  my  blood, 

M,  I  can 

Submit. my  felfe  to  them,  and  would  you  pleafc 
To  allow  my  humbleneffenoftaineto  what 
Y ou  have  advanc’d  me  to,  I  can  be  their  fervant, 
And  with  as  true  a  duty  wait  upon ’em---* 

K/.  Thou  art  all  goodnefle,  twenty  Kingdoms^re 
Too  little  for  thy  dowry  }  who  attends? 

£#m*Horm.  and  Cortes. 

T hus  every  minute  I  will  marry  thee. 

And  wear  thtc  in  ray  heart,  vanifh  the  thought 
Of  all  thy  fex  befide,  and  what  can  clfc 
Attempt  our  reparation :  th’art  oMcurc, 

And  liv'd  in  Court  but  like  a  maskquing  ftar. 

Shut  from  us  by  the  unkindneffe  of  a  cloud 
When  Cynthia  goes  to  Revels :  I  will  have 
A  chariot  for  my  Queen  richer  then  er’e 
Was  (hewn  in  Roman  triumph,  and  thou  (halt 
Be  drawn  with  Horfcs  white  as  Venus  doves, 

Till  heaven  it  felfe  in  envy  of  our  blifs, 

Snatch  thee  from  earth  to  place  thee  in  his  Or  be, 
The  brighteft  conftellation. 

Co»  He  dotes  ftrangely.  •’  y 

K.  lAormenus,  Cortes ,  I  would  have  you  all 
Search  your  inventions  to  advance  new  joyes ; 
Proclaimc  all  pleafures  free,  and  while  my  fair 
Queen  fmiles,  it  (hall  be  death  for  any  man 
Fth  G  ourt  to  frown. ,  .  Exeunt, 

H o.  You  ha’  not  fo  much  love  i’th  Court  Aquinas, 
C  o.  How  do  you  like  the  Queen  >  ^ 
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Aq: Why  (he's  not  married, 

He  docs  but  call  her  fo. 

H*.  And  lyes  with  her. 

Aq.  The  Prince  yet  knows  it  not. 

Ho.  Het*l  meet  it  coming  home. 

Go.  Aquimsi  Entir  Gothams, 

Aq.  Sir. 

Go.  You  brought  Letters  from  the  Camp* 

Aq.  I  did  my  Lord. 

Ho ,  What  in  the  name  of  Policy  is  now  hatching? 
I  do  not  like  thofe  fawning  poftures  in  him, 
Howkind  they  arc. 

Go.  That  Souldier  is  thought  honeft. 

Ho.  But  if  he  cringe  once  more  1  (hall  fiifpeft  him. 
That  leg  confirms  he  is  corrupt  already. 

Go.  How  docs  he  like  his  fathers  marriage? 

Aq.  Wc  had  no  fame  on’c  there  when  1  fet  forth. 
Go.  *T  was  grange  and  fuddain  y  but  We  are  all 
happy 

In  the  good  Princes  health  and  viftory; 

The  Duke  Olatts  too  I  hope  is  well. 

<  Aq.  He  was  defign’d  at  my  departure, 

To  be  here  before  the  Army, 

Go.  He  will  be  welcome : 

You  (hall  accept  the  price  of  a  new  Armour, 

And  wherein  any  power  of  mine  can  ferveyou 
Fth  Court,  command. 

Aq.  1  am  your  Lord-fhipscreature.  Exeunt. 
Ho.  They  are  gone,  I  long  to  fee  the  Prince  j 

How  do  you  think  his  Higjhn^ffe  will 
Behave  himfclf  to  his  new  mother  Queen  > 

Will  it  be  treafou  not  coaske  her  blefling  ? 

Co.  I  am  confident  his  Uncle,  brave  Qians. 

•  >*  <  ?  3  i  U  Si  it ;  l 

Enter  Haraldus. 

Wo9not  run  mad  for  joy  of  the  Kings  marriage? 

'  s  ~~  V  Ho. 
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Ho.  Let  them  look  to%  theft  may  be  alterations. 
H*.  They  talk  fare  of  my  Mother  and  the  King* 
Ho.  Secure  as  they  account  themfelvefc, the  Prince 
Muft  b«  received  fpight  of  MarpiftCs  greatneffe, 

And  all  the  tricks  of  her  incarnate  fiend 
Gothams,  who  both  plot  I  fear,  to  raife 
That  Compofition  of  their  blood, 

Hara/dus  >•  »*— 

Ha.  How  was  that  ? 

Ho.  The  ftrangeeffe& 

Of  thtir  luxurious  appetites,  though  in  him 
Poor  innocence,  fulpe&ing  not  their  fin. 

We  read  no  filch  ambition. 

Ha .  Oh  my  lhame  I 

What  have  my  ears  receiv’d  >  am  I  a  baftard  ? 

Tis  malice  that  doth  wound  my  Mothers  honour; 
How  many  bleed  at  once  l  yet  now  I  call 
To  m  emory,  Gothams  at  our  loving 
Late  conference,  did  much  intuit  upon 
The  name  of  a  Father,  and  his  care  of  me 
By  fome  ftrange  force  of  nature :  ha!  my  fears 
Shoot  an  Ice  through  me,  I  muft  know  the  truth 
Although  it  kill  me.  Exit * 

Co.  Who  was  that  Hardldus  } 

Ho.  I  hope  he  did  not  hear  us, again  Git  hams. 

And  the  two  fquirrels  ;morc  devices  yet. 

1  Enter  Gothams,  Sueno,  and  Helga. 

Su.  Let  us  alone  my  Lord,  we’I  quicken  him. 

Go.  You  muft  ufe  all  your  art  to  win  him  t6*c. 
He.  Let  us  alone  to  make  him  drink,  we  are  the 
credit 

Of  the  Court  for  that, he’s  but  a  child  alas,  we’l  take 
our  time. 

Enter  Olaus  attended  ytith  Captains . 

01  Hormenns. 
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H*.  My  good  Lord  OUhs>  I 
Joy  in  your  fafe  return,  how  fares  the  Prince  X 
01.  Weil,  where’s  the  King  X 
H*.  Killing  his  new  made  Queen  Marpifa. 

Ol  Hal 

The  King  is  married  then.  Exit  Sti.  &  H*. 

Go.  Away ,  the  Duke  Olaus9  fir— 

01. 1  am  too  ftiffe  for  Complement, 

My  Lordj  I  have  rid  hard —  Exit . 

Go.  He  has  met  the  intelligence,  * 

And  is  difpleas’d  with  the  (late  of  things  at  home} 
This  marriage  flings  him,  let  it,  we  muft  have 
No  trembling  hearts,  not  fall  into  an  ague, 

Like  Children  at  the  fight  of  a  portent  : 

But  like  a  Rock  when  wind  and  waves  go  highcft,„ 
And  the  infulting  billowes  dafh  againft 
Her  ribs,  be  unmov’d.  The  King  muft  be  faluted 
With  other  Letters,  which  muft  counterfet 
The  Princes  charafter,  I  was  his  Secretary 
And  know  the  Art,  malice  infpire  my  brain 
To  poyfon  his  opinion  of  his  Son  5 
lie  form  it  cunningly. 

Ha?tisHaraldus. 

Enter  Haraldus^ 

He  looks  fad* 

Ha.  1  dare  not  aske  • 

My  mother,  ’twerc  a  crime,  but  one  degree 
Beneath  the  finfull  aft  that  gave  me  life 
T o  queftion  her,  and  yet  to  have  this  fright 
Dwell  in  my  apprehenfion,  without 
The  knowledge  of  fomcti  uth,  muft  needs  diftraft 
My  poor  wits  quite  5  ’tis  he,  1  will  take  boldneffe 
And  know  the  worft  of  him.  If  1  be  what 
I  am  already  charaftred,  he  can 
Refolve  my  (hamc  too  well. 

Go,  How  Wt  my  Lord.? 

*  Ha, 


The  Volititian.  5^ 

Ha.  Never  fo  ill  fir. 

(7*.  Art  lick? 

Ha.  Moft  dangeroufly. 

Go.  Where  ^  (wound, 

Ha.  H<re,  at  hearty  which  bleeds  with  fuch  a 

As  none  but  you,  can  cure. 

Go.  lie  drop  my  foul 
Into  it,  (hew  me  how  I  may 
Be  thy  Phyfitian,  to  reftore  thy  blood 
I  will  lofe  all  mine,  Tpeak  child* 

Ha,  This  very  love 
Is  a  frelh  fuffering,  and  your  readinefte 
T o  cure  my  forrow,  is  another  wound ; 

You  are  too  kind,  why  arc  you  fo*  what  is 
Or  can  be  thought  in  me  fit  to  defcrve  it  > 

Go.  Thou  doft  talk  wildly*  to  accufe  me  thus  - 
For  loving  thee,  could  the  world  tempt  me  here. 
And  court  me  with  her  glories  to  forfake  thee, 

Thus  I  would  dwell  about  thy  neck,  and  not 
Be  bought  from  killing  thee  for  all  her  provinces: 
There  is  a  charme  upon  my  foul  to  love  thee. 

And  I  muft  do’t. 

Ha.  Then  I  muft  dye. 

Goi  F orbid  it  gentler  fates. 

Ha.  If  I  could  hear  you  wilh 
Me  dead,  I  ftiould  have  hope  to  live  *  although 
I  would  not  willingly  defcrve  your  anger. 

By  any  impious  deed,  you  do  not  know 
What  comfort  it  would  be  to  heare  you  curfc  me; 

Go.  He’s  mad  5  H araldus9  prethee  do  not  talk  fo. 
Ha.  Or  if  you  think  a  curfe  too  much  to  help  me, 

Y et  rail  upon  me,  but  do’t  heartily,  ^nd  call  me 
Go.  What  ? 

Ha.  Vilainc,  or  Baftard,  fir. 

The  worft  is  beft  from  you. 

Go.  Thou  doft  amaze  me. 
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Ha.  Will  you  nor.  for  me> 

Then  for  my  mothers  fake  if  you  do  love  her, 

Qr  ever  did  efteem  her  worth  your  friendfhlp. 

Let  me  entreat  you  draw  your  fword,  and  give  tne 
Something  to  Wear  in  blood  upon  my  bofome; 
Wiite  but  one  letter  of  your  name  upon 
My  breft,  lie  call  you  father,  by  your  love ; 

Do  fomething  that  may  make  me  bleed  a  little. 

Go.  By  that  I  ddre  not,  thdti  haft  nam’d  Haraldtts 
A  father. 

Ha.  I  but  call  you  fo,  I  know 
Y ou  are  a  ftranger  to  my  blood,  although 
Indeed  to  me  your  great  affe&ion 
Appears  a  wonder  5  nor  can  nature  fhew 
More  in  a  Parent  to  a  child  ;  but  if 
I  be. 

Go.  What  >  r 

H*i  I  ftiall  bldfti  fir  to  pronounce  it,  ([  not 

There’s  fomething  that  concerns  my  mother,  will 
Ghrift  a  name;  yet  I  Would  be  refolv’d. 

That  I  might  place  my  duty  right  5  IF  I 

Muft  anfwer  to  your  Sonne,  you  may  imagine 

I  ftiall  no  more  askc  you  a  rcafon,  why 

You  have  been  fo  kind  to  me;  and  to  my  mother* 

Go.  Thou  haft  faid  it,  th’art  mine  own,  ’fcwat  na¬ 
ture  in  me,  /  * 

That  could  not  hide  the  a&ions  of  a  Father. 

Ha.  I  am  your  bate  feed  then. 

Go.  Stairt  not  thy  telf 

With  inch  a  name,  b\jt  look  Upon  thy  mother 
NoW  made  a  Queene.\ 

Ha.  You  made  her  firjft  a  ftrumpet, 

And  it  would  aske  the  piety  of  her  Sonne* 

To  dye  upon  that  man  thatttoje  her  honour : 

Why  did  you  fo  undo  us  ^  why  did^ybu 
Betray  my  mother  to  this  flutnc  ?  or  When 
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She  had  conferred,  why  fhotild  both  your  luft 
Curfe  my  unfinning  hearty  oh  I  mud  be 
For  your  vice  fcorn’d,  though  innocent. 

.  Co.  None  dare — 

Ha.  I  fhould  not  by  your  vertue  have  been  fav’d# 
Where  (hall  I  hide  my  life,  I  mud  no  more 

Converfe  with  men - 

Go.  Thou  art  too  paflionate. 

Ha.  I  will  entreat  my  mother  we  may  go 
Into  fome  wiklcrnefle,  where  we  may  find 
Some  Creatures  that  are  fpotted  like  our  fclvcs. 

And  live  and  dye  there,  be  companion 
To  the  wild  Panther,  and  the  Leopard,  yet 
They  arc  too  good  for  their  converfe,  we  arc 
By  ours,  defiPd,theirfpots  domakc  them  fair. 

Exit. 

(j*.  ’Tis  time  that  Sueno  and  his  companion, 
Difpers’d  thefe  cloudej  now  to  the  King,with  whom 
If  the  Queens  beauty  keep  her  magick,  then 
Our  Engines  mount,  ana  day  grows  bright  agen. 

Exeunt* 

- - , - - - 4\n 

*  -  .  «  L  <  s 

Ad.  5. 

Enter  K itg,  Quetnt,  Glaus,  Reginald*!, 

Aquinas,  Helgtu 

f  ■  v  r  t  •  r  • 

•> ..  ■  ■ u}J  ,  \j,  ;  .  t  i  1 

K.  T  TNcle,  lamglad'tofceyou. 

Ol.  U 1  am  not  glad 
To  fee  you  fir. 

Kt.  Not  me? 

Ol.  Conforted  thus.  : 

K.  If  Olaus  be  forgetful!  of  good  manners, 

I  fb4B  foVget  his  years,  audbiCQd  \  be  temperate. 

„  ,;0 1* 
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01.  There's  fomething  in  your  blood  that  will 

undoe 

Your  ftate  and  fame  eternally,  purge  that. 

You  know  I  never  flatter’d  you,  that  woman 
Will  prove  thy  eviil  Genius. 

K*.  Y’are  too  faucy. 

01.  Do  not  I  know  her,  was  (he  not  wife 
To  the  Count  Altomarus  a  weak  Lord  ? 

But  too  good  for  her,  charm’d  by  the  flattery 
And  magick  of  her  face*  and  tongue,  to  dote 
And  Marry  her,  born  of  a  private  Family, 

Advanc’d  thus,  (he  grew  infolent,  and  I  fear 
By  pride  and  liberty,  and  feme  trick  fhe  had. 

Broke  her  good  husbands  heart. 

Ma.  Sir,  you  much  wrong  me, 

Arid  now  exceed  tbepriviledge  of  your  birth 
To  injure  mine. 

Ol.  We  all  know  you  can  plead 
Your  own  defence,  you  have  a  womans  wit. 
Heaven  fend  you  equal!  modefty,  I  am  plain. 

Ma.  It  would  be  held  an  infolence  in  others, 
Andjaucy  boldneffe  inthc  facred  prefence 
Thus  of  the  King,  to  accuft,whom  he  hath  pleas’d 
To  take  companion  of  his  bed  5  and  though 
It  would  become  the  juftiee  of  my  caufe 
And  honour,  to  defire  theft  black  afperfiona 
May  be  examin’d  further,  and  the  Author 
Call’d  to  make  proqfof  fuch  a  paflipnate  language 
(  Which  will  betray  his  accufation  was 
Bat  envy  of  my  fortunes. )  I  remember  1 
Y’are  the  Kings  Uncle,  and  ’cis  pofliblc 
You  may  be  abus’d  by  lotne  malicious  tale 
Fram’d  to  difhonour  me,  and  therefore  I 
Befeech  you  humbly  fir,  to  let  this  paffe 
But  as  an  aft  in  him  of  honeft  freedom, 

Befide  what  elfe  may  give  you  priviledge  • 

Be 
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Being  a  Souldier,and  not  us’d  to  file 
His  language,  blunt  and  rugged  wayes  ofipcech 
Becoming  your  profcfllon. 

OL  Very  good ! 

Although  we  ha’not  the  device  of  tongue 
And  (oft  phrafe  Madam,  which  you  make  an  Idol 
At  Court,  and  ufe  it  to  difguife  your  heart. 

We  can  fpeak  truth  in  our  unpollifti’d  words, 
Thou  art— 

M i  What  am  1  ? 

OL  Not  the  Queen, 

K.  She  is 
My  wife  Ola  ft  s. 

OL  I  muft  never  kneel  to  her. 

Nor  the  good  Prince  your  ion,  the  hope  of  war. 
And  peaces  darling,  honour  of  our  blood. 

And  worth  a  better  Kingdom  then  he’s  born  to-**- 
K.  What  of  him?  \ 

OL  Mud:  n  ever  call  her  Mother. 

K .  Dare  you  inftru&him 
Againft  his  duty,  leave  us. 

OL  You  have  loft 

More  honour  in  thofc  minutes  you  were  married. 
Then  we  have  gain’d  in  months  abroad,  with  all 
Our  triumph  purchas’d  for  you  with  our  blood ; 

Is  this  the  payment,  the  reward  for  all 
Our  faith  ?  when  thy  youhg  Son,  whofc  fpringing 
valour 

And  name,  already  makes  the  confines  tremble. 
Returns  like  young  Attgttfttts  crown’d  with  vi&o- 
Muft  aftepdame  firft  falute  him,  (des* 

And  tread  upon  his  Laurel  > 

K.  Leave  the  C  ourt. 

OL  May  it  not  prove  an  HofpitaJ,  ’tis  i’th  way 
To  change  a  title,  luft  and  all  the  riots 
Of  Jinnee  reeling  in  it,  by  th’example 

JE  Of 
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Of  one  fhould  leaft  prophanc  it,  I  am  (fill 
Glaus,  and  your  fathers  brother- 
>4#.  My  Lord. 

K.  Take  heed 

You  do  not  talk  your  head  off,  we  have  Scaffolds* 
But  the  old  man  raves,  come  my  Afarpifa. 

OK  Then  I  will  talke,  threaten  my  head. 
Command  that  Parafitc  that  dares  do  moft 
In  wickedrieffe,  to  (hew  himfelfe  your  feryant ; 

Give  him  his  engine, and  his  fee  for  hangman. 

Let  him  take  boidnefs  but  to  move  one  hair 
That  withers  on  my  head  out  of  his  potfure. 

He  (hall  have  more  hope  to  o’recomc  the  Devil 
In  Angle  duel,  then  to  (cape  my  fury. 

Aq.  Sir — * 

Ki.  Our  guard. 

O/.Look  you,  i’le  bring  no  danger  t©  your  perfonjj 
I  love  you  too  well ;  1  did  alwayes  ufe 
To  fpeak*  your  father  lik’d  me  near  theworfe. 
And  now  I  am  cooleagaine— — 

Ycu  fay  you  are  married — 

Ki.  We  are.  (  u?5 

Ol.  Then  between  you,  and  I,  and  let  none  hearc 
To  make  your  felfe,  your  Son,  and  Kingdome  pro- 
fper, 

Be  counfei’d  to  a  divorce. 

Ki.  Not,  not 

To  lave  thy  foule,  my  fonneslife  added 
To  i:hiric;  and  lives  of  all  the  Army  (hall  ( thers 

Be  divorc’d  from  this  wot  Id  fi  d,  you  are  my  fa- 
Brother,  and  if  you  love  my  fonne,  your  pupil. 

So  hoperul  in  your  thoughts,  teach  him  to  come 
More  humbly  to  us,  without  thought  to  queftion 
Our  marriage,  or  i’le  find  a  chaftifement 
For  his  rebellious  heart,  we  will.  Exjk 

Ol,  You  muff  not*  I  wo’uot  leave  him  yet.  Exit* 

r*. 
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K r.  This  freedoms  may  engage  his  life  to  danger* 

He  is  too  paflionate.  ' 

Aq .  He  has  fiaid  too  much, 
lie  venter  ipeaking  to  him.  Exit . 

He.  He’s  alone,  now  to  him. 

Sti .  Noble  fir-—  I  have  a  fuit  to  you. 

Re  A  Courtier  aske  a  fuit  of  a  Souldier  ? 

You’l  wear  no  Buffe  nor  Iron  ? 

S#.  I  come  very  impudently,  and  I  hope  to  thrive 
The  better  for’c  5  this  Gentleman  my  friend, 

A  man  ot  quality,  and  in  fome  grace  with 
The  King,  hath  laid  a  wager  with  me  of 
Two  hundred  Crowns,  I  dare  not  pull  a  haire 
From  your  moft  reverend  Beard  :  now  if  you  pleafe 
To  give  me  leave,  fie  win  theCrownes,  laugh  at 
him. 

And  drink  your  health  at  fupper. 

Re,  A  hair  from  my  beard  ? 

Sh.  But  one  hair,  if  (hall  pleafe  you. 

Re,  Come,  take  it. 

S».  I  have  pul’d  three  noble  fir. 

Re.  ’Twas  more  then  your  commffion,  there’s  one 

Kickj  him. 

That’s  another,  and  that  will  make  you  an  upright 
Courtier.  Strikes  him . 

H.  Ha,fcu  v  •.  T  ... 

Sh.  Sir*  I  befecch  you*-  (  bounds. 

Re,  Beg  modeftly  hereafter,  take  within  your 
You  have  finali  beard  to  play  upon,  ’cis  fit 
My  fift  (hould  make  an  anfwer  to  your  wit. 

Sh.  I  have  it  to  a  hair,  the  cholerick  Duke  agen  ? 

1  am  gone*  Exemt.  Ent.Oi.  &  Aqui* 

Aq.  Sir,  you  have  been  too  blame. 

Ol.  How  dare  you  talk  to  me  fir  > 

Aq,  ’Tis  my.  duty,  and  I  mud  tell  you, 

Y’ave  built  >100  much  upon  huh  as  a  k  inf  man,' 
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And  have  forgot  the  King. 

OL  Take  that  for  your  impudence.  Exit. 

Strike*  him  with  his  Canto 

Aq.  I  have  it,  and  I  thank  you. 

Enter  King,  reading  of  "Letters ,  Queen. 

H.  They  arc  gone  fir,  but  have  left  Prints  of  their 
fury, 

The  angry  Duke  has  broke  #/#/*;  head, 

For  fpeaking  dutifully  on  your  behalfe  ; 

To’ther  mute  man  of  war  ftroke  Sueno  fir. 

Sh. I  heare  his  language  humming  in  my  head  ftill. 
K.  Aqutnus  ?  ftrike  fo  near  our  prefence  ? 

Sh.  Nay  thefe  Souldiers  will  ffrike  a  man,  if  he 
doe  not 

Carry  hirnfelfc  to  a  hairs  breadth,  I  know  that. 

K»  They  (hall  repent  this  impudence,  look  up 
My  dear  Marpifa>  there’s  no  tempeft  (hall  v 
Approach  to  hurt  thee,  they  have  rais’d  a  ftorm 
To  their  own  mines . 

Enter  a  Sonldier. 

So.  Sir,  if  you’l  bring  me  (  hour, 

To’th  King,  you  (hall  do  an  office  worth  your  la- 
I  have  Letters  will  be  welcome; 

He.  Youmuft  give 

Me  leave  fir  to  prefent  ’em  froiji  the  Prince  r 
Moft  excellent,  fir,  my  Soveraignc. 

Sn .  Letters  ?  If  you  have  a  chaine  of  gold-  - 
He,  Go  hang  thy  felfe.  Sonldier gives  Helga  * 

Sh.  Wc  will  divide.  the  Letters ,  &  Exit . 

He.  I  am  moft  fortunate  to  prefent  you  fir 
With  Letters  from  the  Prince,  and  if  your  Majcftie 
Knew  with  what  zeale  I  tender  thefe; 

K.  Haf  C  my  half. 

tie.  He  frowns,  where’s  the  Soldade  ?  yoirl  goe 
Who  brought  thefe  Letterf*  where’s  themef~  1 
fenger.  ^  He* 
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Tfe*  He  was  here  but  now,  he’s  vanifVd. 

K/.  Vanifh  thee  too,  and  creep  into  the  earth, 

H.  I  fhall  iir. 

K*.  The  impudence  of  Children,  read  Marpifas 
More  Letters  from  the  proud  ambitious  boy, 

He  dares  to  give  us  precepts,  and  writes  here, 

We  have  too  much  forgot  our  felfe  and  honour, 

In  making  thee  our  Queen,  puts  on  his  grace 
-A  difeontent,  and  fayes,  the  triumph  he 
Expected,  the  reward  of  his  young  merit. 

Will  be  ungloried  in  our  fuddaine  match* 

And  weak  ele&ion. 

M.  This  was  my  fear. 

K  i.  He  thr  eatens  us,  if  we  proceed  with  his 
Command  and  power  i’th  Army;  raife  new  Forces 
Tooppofe ’m,  and  proclaims 'm  Rebels, Tray  ten— 
M.  Sir,  I  befeeeft  you  for  the  gencrall  good. 
Temper  your  rage,  tfiefc  are  but  words  of  paffion, 
The  Prince  will  foon  be  forry  for’t,  fufpea  not 
His  duty,  rather  then  difgracc  your  Son, 

Divide  me  from  your  heart,  the  people  love  him. 

K i.  I’lc  hate  him  for \Gothttrns,  whcre’6  Gotbarus> 

(>  r  V  Exit. 

M.  This  Letter  t aft’s  ©This  invention, 

He’sattive,  it  concerns  us  both.  Albina. 

^  }  k  Erntr  Albina. 

Nay,  you  may  forward  Madam. 

A.  I  befeech 

Your  pardon,  I  did  hope  to  have  found  my  Lord 
Gotharus  here. 

Af.  The  King  ask’d  for  him, 

And  is  but  new  retyr’d,  who  I  prefume 
If  he  had  known  of  your  approach,  w’od  not 
Have  gone  fo  foon. 

Al.  I  have  nQ  bulmcfle  Madam 
With  the  King. 

E  3  M»  Cofi&c 
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M.  Come  do  notdifguife  it  thus, 
lam  covetous  to  know  your  fuit  j  . 

But  I  am  confident  he  will  deny 
You  nothing,  and  your  husband  is  of  my 
Opinion  lately. 

AL  By  your  goodnefTe  Madam, 

Let  me  not  fuffer  in  your  thoughts,  I  fee 
There  is  fome  poifon  thrown  upon  my  innocence, 
And  tis  not  well  done  of  my  Lord  Gothams, 

To  render  me  to  your  fufpition 
So  unhappy,  ’tis  too  much  he  has  withdrawn 
His  own  heart,  he  will  fhew  no  feeds  of  charity. 

To  make  all  others  fcorn  me* 

M.  If  he  do. 

You  can  return  it,  but  take  heed  your  wayes 
Be  ftraite  to  your  revenge,  let  not  my  fame 
And  honour  be  concern’d  with  the  leaft  wound. 

AL I  underhand  not  what  you  mean. 

M.  I  cannot 

Be  patient,  to  hear  the  King  commend 
Your  lip.  ^ 

Al  I  am  betraid. 

M.  My  phrafe  is  mode#. 

Do  not  you  love  the  King  >  ; 

AL  Yes,  with  the  duty—*-  ^ 

M.  Of  one  that  wants  no  cunning  to  difierr\frlt 
Her  pride,  and  loofe  defires. 

AL  You  are  the  Queen, 

M.  What  then* 

Al,  1  ffiould  elfe  tell  y  ou,  ’tis  ill  done 
To  oppreffe  one  that  grpans  beneath  the  weigjit 
Of  griefc  already,  and  I  durft  take  boldneffe  ' 

To  fay,  you  were  unjuft. 

M.  So,  fo. 

jA.  lean  I  \ 

Contain  no  longer,  take  from  my  fad  heart  ■ 

7  J  What 
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What  hitherto  I  have  conceal’d,  Q  in  that 
You  piay  call  me  diifembler  of  my  forrows  ) 

I  am  weary  of  my  life,  and  fear  not  what 
Your  power  and  rage  can  execute ;  would  you 
Had  no  more  guilt  upon  your  blood,  then  I  • 

Have  linne  in  my  accounts  that  way,  My  Lord 
Gothams  would  not  be  fo  unkind  to  me. 

M.  What’s  that  you  (aid  fo  impudently  Albina} 
AL What  I  did  th  ink  (hould  have  confum’d  me  here 
In  filence,  but  your  injuries  are  mighty. 

And  though  I  do  expeft  to  have  my  name 
In  your  black  &egifttr  defign’d  for  death, 

To  which  my  husband  will  I  know  confent  5 
I  cannot  thus  provok’d,  but  fpeak  what  wounds  nKo 
Yet  here  a  gen  I  fhut  the  Casket  up. 

Never  to  ht  this  fecrct  forth,  to  fpread 
So  wide  a  fhame  hereafter. 

M.  Thou  haft  wak’d 
A  Lyonnefs. 

AL Death  cannot  mor  e  undo  me. 

And  fince  I  live  an  ^ilcfrom  my  husband, 

I  will  not  doubi  but  you  may  foon  prcvailc, 

To  give  my  weary  foul  a  full  difeharge 
Some  way  or  other ;  and  i’  h  minute  when 
It  takes  her  flight  to  an  eternal!  dwelling, 

I  will  forgive  you  both,  andpray  for  you, 

But  let  not  your  revenge  be  to  long  idle, 

Leaft  the  unmeafur’d  pile  of  my  affe&ions 
Weigh  me  to  death  before  your  anger  comes, 

And  io  y  ou  lofe  the  triumph  of  your  envies. 

M.  You  fha’not  be  forgotten,  feare  it  not. 

And  but  that  fomething  nearer  doth  concern  us, 

You  fhould  foon  find  a  punilhment.  The  King.  JE#V 

Enter  King,  Gotharus,  with  a  Letter . 

KvHe  (truck  AqmnHs ,  Helga  faw  him  Heed. 

6q> 
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Go.  Thefe  are  ftrangc  infolencies,  one  goc  for 
Aquinas. 

Did  Olaas  bring  thefe  Letters  ? 

K  i.  No,fomefpirit, 

For  he  foon  vanifh’d. 

I  have  given  my  fonne 

To  the  moft  violent  men  under  the  Planets* 

Thefe  Souldierf. 

Go.  And  they’l  cling  to  him  like  Ivic, 

Embrace  him  even  to  death.  I 

K i.  Like  Brces  to  Cartel 
In  fummer,  thcy’l  not  let  him  feed. 

Go.  But  make 
Him  fling,  unquiet. 

K r.  Moft  repineful,  fplecny. 

Go.  Ready  to  break  the  twift  of  his  Allegiance. 
K*.  Which  they  fret  every  day— » 

Go.  Thefc  put  upon  his  young  blood  difcontents. 
K i.  Dangerous— 

Go.  Extreamly  dangerous. 

K*.  Swell  him  up 

With  the  alluring  mapes  of  rule,  and  Empire— 

Go.  And  fpeak  his  ftrength  with  a  proud  Emphafis; 
Yours,  with  a  faint  cold-hearted  voice  5  was  ever 
Such  peremptory  lines  writ  to  a  father  ? 

Ki.  Thy  counfell,  while  the  dangers  yet  aloofe. 
Go*  Aloofe?  take  heed,  hils  in  a  piece  of  landskip 
May  feem  to  ftand  a  hundred  leagues,  yet  mcafure, 
There's  but  an  inchin  diftance  5  oh  ambition 
Is  a  moft  cunning,  infinite  diflembler, 

But  quick  i’th  execution. 

Ki.  Thy  ce unfell. 

Co.  He  that  afpires  hath  no  Religion, 

He  knows  no  kindred.  V 

K.  I  aske  for  thy  advice. 

Go.  Have  you  not  (ecu  a  greaeOkc  cleft  afunder. 

With 


Tie  Polhitiaw*  g* 

With  a  fmall  wedge  cut  from  the  very  heart 
Of  the  fame  tree  V 
K i.  It  frights  me  to  apply  it ; 

Oh  my  mif-fortune,  this  is  torment,  not 
A  cure.  "Enter  Aquinus 
Go,  Aqxims^czk  him  gently  fir, 

And  leave  me  to  encourage  him  in  a  fervice 
Worth  his  attempt,  and  needful  to  yourfafety. 
Noble  AquinttS)  our  good  King  has  fence 
Of  the  affront  you  fuffered  from  his  Uncle, 

And  as  he  is  inform’d,  for  fpeaking  but 
The  duty  of  a  fubje£L 
Aq.  This  is  true 

I  wear  his  bloody  favour  ftill,  I  never 
Took  any  blow  fo  long  pn  truft, 

Ki .  I  know  thy  fpirifs  daring,  and  it  (hal  become 
My  juftice  to  reward  thy  fuffering  ; 

A  ftorm  now  hovers  o’rc  my  Kingdom, 

When  the  aire  is  clear,  and  our  sky  fair  agen, 
Expefr,  nay  challenge,  we  (hall  recompence 
What  thou  haft  fuffer’d  for  us,  with  a  bounty 
Worth  all  thy  merits,  i’th  mean  time  apply 
T  hy  felfe  to  my  Got  hams ,  and  be  counfePd.  Exit, 
A .  My  duty. 

Go.  Th’haft  no  alliance  to  my  blood ; 

Yet  if  thou  think’ft  I  do  not  flatter  thee, 

I  feel  a  friendly  touch  of  thy  diftionour. 

The  blow,’twas  not  well  done  of  Duke  Olans . 

Aq.  You  great  men  think  you  may  do  what  you 
pleafe. 

And  if  y’have  a  mind  to  pound  us  in  a  morter 
Wemuft  obey. 

Go.  That  law  is  none  of  natures. 

And  this  diftin&ion  of  birth  and  royalty 

Is  not  fo  firme  a  proofc,  but  there  are  men  (hearts 

Havefwords  to  pierce  it  through,  and  make  the 
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Of  thofe  that  take  this  privilcdge  from  their  blood. 
Repent  they  were  injurious. 

Aq.  My  fward 
Was  quiet  when  he  beat  me. 

Go .  He  did  not,  could  not  beat  thee. 

A.  ’Twas  worfc,  he  cudgel’d  me, lie  cl  it  yet, 
Nor  durft  I  ftrike  agen. 

Go.  It  could  not  be 

A  tameneffe  in  thy  fpirit,  but  quick  thought 
That  ’twas  not,  that  in  thy  heart 

There  was  no  will  to  be  reveng’d,  for  he 
Is  falfe  to  nature,  loves  his  injury, 

But  that  there  was  no  fafety  to  return 
Thy  anger  on  his  perfon. 

Aq.  Y’are  i’th  right, 

That  frighted  me. 

Go.  For  he  is  not  reveng’d. 

That  kills  his  enemy  and  deftroyes 41  himfelfe,. 

For  doing  his  own  juftice,  therefore  men 
That  are  not  (laves,  but  free,  thefe  we  recei  ve 
Born,  and  bred  Gentlemen  in  fair  employments, 
Th^t  have,  and  dare  bid  high  agen  for  honour. 
When  they  are  wrong'd  by  men  ’bovethem  in  title. 
As  they  are  thought  worthy  a  perfonall  wound. 

In  that  are  rais’d  and  level’d  with  the  in jurer  $ 

And  he  that  (hall  provoke  me  with  hfc  weapon. 

By  making  me  his  enemy,  makes  me  equal, 

And  on  thofe  terms!  kill  him  :  But  there  is 
Another  caution  to  wife  men, , who  ought 
To  caft  and  make  themfelves  fecure,  that  when 
They  have  return’d  full  payment  for  their  fufferings 
Irt  fame,  they  may  be  fafe  without  a  guard. 

Aq .  That  fir  is  the  prudence. 

_  Go.  Yet  I  can  dire&  thee 
To  be  reveng’d  with  fafety  unto  this, 

What  if  Ladd  therein,  thou  (halt  do  fervicc 

That 
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That  will  oblige  the  common-wealth,  that  groans 

With  fear  of  innovation,  and  make 

The  King  thy  friend  by  one  expence  of  courage  > 

And  having  nam’d  the  king  thus,  it  muft  make 
Thy  thoughts  fecure  from  future  Ioffe,  and  in 
The  prefent  a&  no  danger. 

A.  Sir,  be  cleerc, 

Make  good  what  you  have  promis’d, 

And  fee  if  I  be  frighted,  I  have  help’d 
Many  give  up  the  ghoft. 

Go,  Olaus  us’d 

Thee  bafely ,  how  much  would  the  Kingdome  fuffer 
If  he  were  dead  and  laid  into  his  Tombe, 

Perhaps  a  year  fooncr  then  nature  meant, 

To  make  his  bones  fit. 

Aq.  1  dare  kill  him  fir. 

If  I  were  fure  the  King  would  pardon  me, 

That  in  my  own  revenge,  and  any  other 
Whom  he  calls  enemy  without  exception. 

To  this  I  am  bound  in  confidence;  hr,  there  needs 
No  conjuration  for  this,  nor  art 
T o  heighten  me,  let  me  but  hear  the  King 
Will  have  it,  and  fecure  me. 

Go%  Thou  deferv’ft  him, 

And  maid  a  ftatuc,  for  our  great  deliverer. 

Yet,  now  I  have  thought  better  on’t,  we  may 
Save  trouble  in  Olaus  T ragedy, 

And  kill  him  through  another. 

Aq .  Whom? 

Go.  One  that 

Sits  heavier  on  the  Kings  heart,  and  dwell  in’t 
Such  a  difeafe,  as  if  no  refolutc  band 
Cure  him, 

Aq.  l’le  be  his  Chyrurgion. 

G$.  When  f  name  him, 

One  that  has  had  no  will  to  advance  thee 
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To  thy  deferts  in  wars,  for  all  thy  former 
And  thy  late  fervices,  re  warded  with 
A  dull  command  of  Captain,  but  incenft 
By  Olau s  now  who  rules  his  heart,  leffe  hope 
To  be  repair’d  in  fortune. 

Al.  Let  him  be  the  Prince. 

Go.  ’Tis  he. 

A.  It  honours  my  attempt ; 

And  while  his  father  holds  him  difobedient, 

I  think  him  leffe  then  fubjeft. 

Go.  Difobedient  ?  look  there.  S hews  a  Let- 

Aq.  This  is  the  Princes  hand.  ter0 

Go.  But  read  his  heart. 

Aq  Impious  [  above  the  reach 
Of  common  faith. 

1  am  fatisfied,  he  muft  not  live;  the  way  r 

They  would  nottruft  me  with  his  cup  to  poyfon  it* 

Shew  me  the  way— the  King  and  Queen. 

Go.  Lets  ftudy.  Enter  King  and  Queen. 

You  have  a  faithful  fervant  in  Gothams . 

K.  Upon  his  wifdome  we  depend. 

Go.  I  have  it. 

He  (hall  dye  like  a  Souldier,  thus  * .  »  Whifpers* 

Qu.  Their  malice 

Doth  onely  aimc  at  me,  and  if  you  pleafe 
T o  give  me  up  a  Sacrifice  to  their  fury. 

K.  Mot  for  a  thoufand  Sons,  my  life  and  honor's 
Muft  fit  with  thine  Marpifa. 

Aq.  Sir*  ’tis  done . 

Go.  This  aft  fhall  make  thee  great,  the  King  and 
Queene'  -  ■  '•  J  •  f 

Look  cheerefull  royal  fir,  and  think  of  honour 
T  o  crown  the  merit  of  this  Captain,  let  * 

No  trouble  (hake  a  thought,  he  will  dcfervc 
Your  bofomefir. 

K*  He  fhall  pofTeffc  it  ;  how  my  Gothams  ? 

~  .  •"  Go. 
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Go.  Pray  leave  It  to  me3  it  is  not  ripe  yet  for  your 
knowledge  fir. 

K.  We’l  truft  thee,  come  Afarpifa. 

Go.  Dearcft  Madam  1  come  Aquinas. 

Aq.  I  attend  your  Lorfhip.  Exeunt. 

Enter  Hara/dus^  Stseno ,  Helga>  at  a  banquet. 

Sh,  My  Lord,  you  honour  us. 

Hel.  If  we  knew  how  to  exprefle  our  duties.  ' 
Ha.  No  more  ceremony, 

Your  loves  engage  me,  if  fome  difeontents 
Make  me  not  feem  unpjeafiint  5  yet  I  rauft 
ConfefTe  I  was  more  prompted  to  th’acceptancc. 

In  hope  to  cure  a  melancholly. 

H.  With  your  pardon, 

it  does  too  much  ufurpe  on  your  fweet  nature, 

But  if  your  Lordfhip  pleafe,  there  is  a  way 
To  banifli  all  thofe  thoughts. 

Ha.  I  would  call  him  do&or 
That  could  allure  me  that. 

Su.l  am  of  his 

Opinion  fir,  and  know  the  beft  receipt 
Pth  world  for  fadnefs. 

£  J^Prethee  hat  ? 

Sh.  Good  wine.  j  j  (were 

Ha.  I  have  heard  ’em  talk  fo,  If  I  thought  there 
That  operation— t*- 
He.  Try  fir. 

Sh.  My  humble  duty— ’ds  excellent  wine ! 

Ha.  Helga . 

He.  You r  Lord (hips  fervant, 

Ha.  ’Tispleafant.  7  Dr i nigs. 

Sh. It has  (pint,  will  you  pleafe 
Another  tryal’l,  that  prepares  more  fweetnefe* 
Health  to  the  Queen. 

Ha,  I  thank  you. 

He. 
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He.  With  your  pardon,  fill  to  me, 

Your  grace  lhould  have  itlaft. 

Ha.  She  is  my  mother* 

Su.  She  is  our  royall  miftrefs,  heaven  prefervehcrj 
Does  not  your  Lordlhip  feci  more  inclination 

Har.  drinkes 

To  mirth,  there  is  no  (peli’gainft  forrow,  like 
Two  or  three  cups  of  wine* 

He.  Nothing  believ’c, 

Will  make  your  foul  fo  a&ive,  take  it  liberally. 
Ha.  I  dare  not  truft  my  brain. 

Su.  You  never  tryed.  ^  (king, 

He.  You’l  never  know  the  pleafure  then  ofdrin- 
I  have  drunk  my  felfe  into  an  Enipcrour. 

Su,  In  thy  own  thoughts. 

He.  Why  is’t  not  rare,  that  wine 
Taken  to  the  extent,  fhould  fo  delightfully 
Poffefs  the  imagination,!  have  had  my  Queens 
And  Concubines* 

H a.  Fine  fancies. 

He.  The  Kings  health, 

Give  mc’t  in  greater  volum,  thefe  are  acorns 
Suene  to  thee,  l’me  fprightly  but  to  look  out. 

Su .  What  rare  things  will  the  flovritag  vertue  raile. 
If  but  the  fight  exalt  you  ?  to  your  graces  »• 
Tbeftingt'heakh.  1  t  > 

Ha .  Le  t  i  t  come,  ifle  trefpafie  once* 

He.  That  fmilc  became  you  fir. 
ha.  This, Cup  doth  warm  me,  BriukfK 

Methinks  I  could  be  merry. 

Su.  Will  your  grace  have  any  fllufick  ? 

Ha.  Anything. 

He.  Strike  luftily*  Muficfe. 

Ha.  I  havebegun  no  health  yet  Gentlemen* 

Su .  Now  you  muft  honour  ur 
H*.  Health  to  the  Prince. 
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He.  That  is  your  title  fir. 

As  you  are  Sonne  to  a  Queene, 

Ha.  My  father  was  no  King ,  father  >  i’le  drown 
The  memory  of  that  name.  Drinkes . 

He.  The  Prince  Turgefius  health. 

Sn, He’s  not  far  off  ‘ 

By  the  Court  Computation — happineffe  now 
To  Prince  Haraldus  miftrefs. 

He.  With  devotion. 

H<*.  Alas,  lam  too  young  to  have  a  miftrefs. 

He.  Sir,  you  muft  crown  it. 

Ha.  Thefe  arc  complements 
AtCourt, where  none  muft  want  a  drinking  miftrefs. 
Sn.  Methinks  loud  mufick  ^fhould  attend  thefe 
Healths — 

Ha.  So,  (hall  we  dance  ?  Drinkes. 

He.  We  want  Ladies. 

Ha.  I  am  as  light,  thou  (halt  go  for  a  Lady. 

Sn.  Shall  I  ?  Dance . 

Is  not  this  better,  then  to  figh  away 
Gur  fpirits  now  i 
Ha.  I’me  hot. 

H*.  A  cup  of  wine  is  the  moft  natural!  cooler. 

Ha.  You  are  my  Phyfitians  Gentlemen.  (Drinks; 
Sn.  Make  it  a  health  to  my  Lord  Gothams. 

Tie  pledge  it  as  heartily  as  he  were  my  father. 

Ha.  Whofe  father  ?  Throws  wine  in  Sueno’s  face* 

Sn.  Mine,  Ifaid. 

Ha,  Cry  mercy. 

Sn.  Nay,  ’tis  but  fo  much  wine  loft,  fill't  again. 

Ha.  Pie  drink  no  more. 

He.  What  think  you  of  afong  >  Song* 

Sn.  A  catch,  to’cboycs. 

Ha.  Shall  we  to  bed  Gentlemen  # 

I  did  not  fkep  laft  night. 

He,  If  your  Grace 

De- 
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Defire  to  {kep>  there’s  nothing  to  prepare  it 
Like  t(Aherciip.v  :  - 

Ha.  A  health  to  both  your  Miftrefles.  Drin\s 
Sn.  You  do  us  grace. 

He .  There’s  hope  of  his  conversion. 

Ha.  lam  nos  well,  what  wheels  are  in  my  brains* 
Philofophy  affirms  the  earth  moves  not, 

’Tis  here  methinks  confuted,Gentlemen, 

You  muft  be  faine  to  lead  me  to  fome  couch, 

Where  I  may  take  a  nap,  and  then  i’ie  thank  you* 
l’le  come  agen  to  morrow. 

Su.  Every  day 
Fora  twelve- month. 

'  He.  That  will  make  you  a  good  fellow.  Exit. 

*  '  ’  *  ’  -  s.  I  " 

Enter Prince  Turgefms,Reginaldu$,.SWd/m  march¬ 
ings  Olaus  meets ,  they  faint  e  and  whifper . 

-  ,  ^  „ 

P.  Y ou  tell  me  wonders. 

Ol .  ’Tis  all  truth,  we  muft 
Stand  on  our  guard,  ’tis  well  we  arc  provided. 

P.  Is  it  not  feme  device  to  make  us  feare  , 

That  at  our  entertainment  we  may  find 
Our  joyes  more  fpatious. 

O/.  There  is  fome  device  in’t. 

T: ft  is  not  poffible  a  father  fhould 
Be  fo  unkind  to  his  own  blood  and  honour. 

OL  My  life  was  threatned. 

P.  Who  durft  threaten  it  > 

Ol.  The  King  your  father. 

P .  Oh  fay  not  fo  good  ft  r.  (our, 

OL  And  if  you  pleafe  him  not  with  your  behavi- 
Your  head  may  be  foon  humbled  to  the  axe. 

And  lent  a  token  of  his  love,  to  your  flepdame 
The  Queen,  I  trifle  not. 

Pr.  F or  what  finnes 

Hath  angry  heaven  decreed  to  puniffi  Norway , 

And  lay  the  Scene  of  wrath  in  her  own  bowels*  I 
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I  did  fufpeft  when  none  came  forth  to  meet 
Oar  victory,  to  have  heard  of (ome  mif-fortune, 
Some  prodigies  egendring :  down  with  all 
Oar  pride  otwar,  the  Garlands  we  bring  home 
Will  but  adorne  us  for  the  facrificc  $ 

And  while  our  hairs  are  deck’d  with  flowers  and 
ribbands. 

We  (hall  but  march  moregiorioufly  to  death. 

Are  all  good  women  dead  within  the  Kingdom, 
There  could  be  found  none  worth  my  fathers  love. 
But  one  whole  fame  and  honour  is  fufpc&edi 
01.  Woulft  they  were  but  fufpe&ca 
P.  Mar  pi  fa  ? 

Ol.  Her  preferment  was  no  doubt 
Gothartisadiy  for  which  ’tis  whifper’d. 

She  payes  him  fair  conditions,  while  they  both 
Gafe  up  the  Kings  eyes,  or  confine  him  to 
Look  through  fuch  cunning  opticks  as  they  plcafe. 
P.  I’le  have  his  heart. 

OL  But  how  will  you  come  by ’t 't 
He’s  fafe  in  the  Kings  bofome,  who  keeps  warm 
A  ferpent,  till  he  find  a  time  to  gnaw 
Out  his  preferver.  ’ 

P.  We  had  dyed  with  honour  ; '  (read 

By  the  Enemies  fword,  fomething  might  have  been 
In  fuch  a  fall,  as  might  have  left  no  (hame 
Upon  our  ftory,  fincc  ’tis  chance  of  war, 

Not  want  of  valour,  gives  the  vi&ory  5 
This  (hip- wracks  all,  and  eates  into  the  foulc 
Of  all  our  fame,  it  withers  all  the  deeds 
Is  owing  to  our  name. 


Entter  Cortes. 

<  — *  ,  m  ■  -• 

Co.  Health  to  the  Prince, 

Ol.  Cortes ,  welcome*  what  news  £ 
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Co.  Thefe  Letters  will  inform  his  highnefs. 

Ol.  Sent,  from  the  King  Cortes  ?  has  he  thought 
upon’c? 

Arc  we  ctfnfiderableat  laft,  and  (hall 
The  Lady  Gengaw^  that  is  pcarch’d  upon 
His  throne,  be  ?oUnfell\J  not  to  ta|{e  too  much 
Upon  her  ?  will  Gothams  give  us  leave 
To  be  acquainted  toith  the  King  agen?  ha ! 

Co.  Thefe  Letters  came  fir  from  AquinHs. 

O/.  How? 

1  hope  he  mentions  hot  the  broken  pate 
I  gave  him,  and  complains  oh’c  to  the  Prince,-, 

I  may  be  apt  to  make  him  an  amend  s 
With  fuch  another. 


Pr .  Sir. 

Ol.  What’s  the  matter  ?  •  • 

P.  Read,  I ampknebftrokc,  coked  Gdthatus / 

What  W^ould  the  tray  tor  haye>>  <  / 

Ol.  ’Tis  Here,  I  take  it,  he  would  have  you- ft nt 
Yonder,  and  ha*  toOke  order  with  Aquims 
For  your  conveyance  hence,  at  both  their  charges  y 
But  now  you  know  the  plot,  you^wo’not  truft 
Your  life  as  he  direfts. 

T.  Not  truft  Aqiiims'*. 

Ol.  You  ate  defperate,harkyoJu,  I  do  fefpeR-him, 
And  I  ha’  cauft,  I  broke.his  he^dat^Gourt 
For  his  impertinent  counfeil,  when  I  was 
In  pafiion  with  the  King,  you  ffea’not  truft  him, 
This  may  be  cunning  to  revenge  himfelfe, 

I  know  he  has  a  fpirit,  come  you  fha’not 
Be  cheated  of  your  life,  while  I  have  one 
To  counfell  you. 

P.  Uncle,  lam  unmoved. 

He  is  a  Souldier,  to  that  name-apd  honour 
l’le  truft  a  Princes  liferhe  dares  not  be 
A  traytor. , 


OL 
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The  Volititian. 


01. 1  have  read  that  one  Prince  was 
So  credulous 9  and  fcap’d,but  Alexander^  (man* 

Though  he  were  great,  was  not  fo  wife  a  Gentle*  . 
As  heaven  in  that  occafion  might  have  made  him, 
The  valiant  confidence  in  his  do&or,  might 
Ha9  gnawn  his  bowels  up,  and  where  had  been 
My  gallant  Macedonian  ?  come  you  (hall 
Confider  on’t. 

P.  I  am  refolv’d  already, 

March  to  the  City,  every  thought  doth  more 
Confirm  me,  paflxon  will  not  let  you  fee,  , 
Good  Uncle  with  your  pardon,  the  true  worm" 
And  infidc  of  Aqutms,  he  is  faithful!, 

Should  1  mifearry,  ’tis  my  (ingle  life, 

And  ’tis  obedience  to  give  up  our  breath* 

When  fathers  (hall  confpirc  their  Childrens  death 


K*.  Nay  GstharHs*—* 

Go.  Has  my  care  -  1 

Caft  to  prevent  your  fhame,  how  topreferve  * 
The  glories  you  poffefle,  by  cutting  off  - : 

A  Ca  nker  that  would  eat  into  your  trunck. 
And  hinder  your  fair  growth*  and  do  you  make 
A  fcruplc  to  be  cured  f  r 
Ki.  1  did  but  mention,  •  * 

Apd  nature  may  cxcufe,  hc  is  Ttiy  fon. 
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Go .  The  more  your .  danger,,  when  he  dares  he 
4  impious. 

The  forfeit  of  his  duty  in  this  bold 

And  hoftile  manner  to  affright  your  fubje&s. 

And  threaten  you  with  articles,  is  already 
The  killing  ok  your  honour,  and  a  treafon 
Nature  abhors,  a  guilt  heaven  trembles  at, 

And  you  are  bound  in  care  of  your  own  province, 
To  (hew  your  juftice,  and  not  be  partiall 
To  your  own  blood  Outlet  yourKingdomefuffer, 
Her  heart  be  torn  by  civill  Wars  ;  ’cis  none 
Of  mine,  and  let  him  in  the  blood  of  inanyi 
Fathers,  be  made  a  King,  y pur  King  5  and  you 
That  now  command,  be  taught  obedience. 

Creep  to  your  child,  exchange  your  pallace  for 
A  prifbn,  and  be  humbled  till  you  think 
Death  a^preferment,  I  have  but  a  life— • 

Ki .  Which  I  will  cherifh,  be  not  paflionate, 

~  And  I  confent  to  all  thou  haft  contained  ; 

Thou  art  my  friend.  a 

Go.  1  would  be  fir,  your  honeft  Chyrurgion, 

And  when  you  have  a  Gangrene  in  your  limb. 

Not  flatter  you  to  death,  but  tell  you  plainly 
If  yod  would  live,  the. part  fppoyfQn’d  njjuft  be 
Cut  from  your  body.'  *  * 

Kt.i Afidrl  wo’not  fhakc  ,  - 

With  horror  of  the  wound,  bu  t  meet  my  fafety 
And  thank  my  beft  prelerver  $  but  artfure 
hquirns  will  be  refolute? 

Ge.  Sufpeft  not,  -j  f  .  n 
He  it  my  Cifature. 


ill: 


♦ 


Enter  Hormcnus. 


H 0.  The  Prince  your  Sonne « 

Ki.  Is  a  bold  Tray  tor.  ;  f 

And  they  are  Rebels  joyne  with  him. 


y:-  4-* 


:,U 

)nd 


Go- 
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Tjo.  What  of  the  Prince  H ormems  > 

H o.  He  is  very  near  the  City  with  his  Ai  my, 

K*.  Are  the  walls  fortified  ? 

Ho.  They  are  ? 

K*.  We  wp’not  truft  him,  nor  the  Ruffian  . 
Olaus,  that  Incendiary. 

Go.  The  Queen.  Enter  Mar pif a. 

Qu.  O  fir. 

K/.  There  are  more  wounds  inthofe  fad  accents. 
Then  their  rebellion  can  give  my  Kingdome. 
O.My  boy,  my  child,  Haraldvs* 

KV.  What  of  him  >  sv. 

Q».  I*  fick,  is  dying  fir. 

Go.  Forbid  it  heavens,  he  was  in  health— 
j Qu.  But  if  I  mean  to  fee  him 
A  live,  they  fay  I  muff  make  haft, 

The  comforts  ofmy  life  expire  with  him.  Exit* 

Go.  The  Devils  upin  armsj  and  fates  confpirc  ■ 
Againftus.  .  '  C; 

Ki.  Mifchiefes  tumble  like  waves  upon  us. 

Ho.  Sir,  It  will  be  neceffary 
Y ou  lend  your  per fon  to  direft ,  what  (hall 
Be  further  done  i’thCity,  Jiquinus  hath  .11  A* ) 
Charge  of  the  Gate  and  Walls,  that  offer; 

The  firft  view  to  the  Enemy.  .'A 

K i.  He  is  trufty,  and 

A  daring  Souldkr  5  what  at  ftand  GotharHs  ? 

Go.  I  was  thinking  of  the  Queen  fir,  and  Uaraldu^ 
And  grieycfoi:  the  Tweet-child.  t  f 

K i.  Some  f caver,  would  my  ?  A  A 

Son  were  in  hi§  ftate,  but  foon  wefhall 
Conclude  hie  deftiny,  if  jiqninHsyxofytth 
But  to  the  walls. 

Go.  I  attend,  my  very  foule 
h  in  a  fweat,  Hormems* 

Ho*  1  wait  on  you.  Exeunt i 

G  3  Entw 
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Enter  Prince  T urgefius^  Olans^  Cortes ,  Re* 
gtnalatts ,  Souldiers . 

Pr.  The  Gates  are  (hut  againft  us  Souldiers* 

01,  Let  our.  Engines 
Teare  ’em,  and  batter  down  the  walls* 

Pr.  Good  Uncle, 

Your  counfell  I  obey’d  i’th  wars  abroad. 

We  did  there  fight  for  honour,  and  might  ufe 
All  the  snoft  horrid  formes  of  death  to  fright 
Our  enemies,  and  cut  our  way  to  vi&ory  : 

But  give  me  leave  to  tell  you  fir,  at  home 
Our  conqueft  will  be  Ioffe,  [and  every  wound 
We  give  our  Country,  is  a  crimfon  tearc 
From  our  own  heart,  they  are  a  viperous  brood 
Gnaw  through  the  bo  wels  of  their  parent,! 

Will  rather  dye  without ..-a  monument, 

Thenhave  it  tear  my  name,  to  have  defaced 
One  heap  of  ftones, 

,  ■  .  ,  .  .  ■  >  •  •  ■ 

Enter  Gotharus  on  the  w  all Ho.  Aqui. 

Cor .  Gothams  on  the  walls  > 

01.  Hormtxms  ^Tid  Aquin»s*>  now  a  speech, 

And  ’  t we reat  Gaffowes  would  become  him  better. 
Go.  Thus  from  my  maier^  to  the  Prince  of  Nor* 
ways  ’ 

Wc  did  expc&,  and  had  prepar’d  to  meet 
Your  vIScory  with  triumphs,  and  with  Garlands 
Due  to  your  fate  and  valours,  emertain’d  you  j 
Nor  has  your  Army  ftcrific’d  (b  many 
Warm  drops  of  blood,  as  wc  have  (hot  up  prayers 
That  you  might  profp^r,  and  return  the  pledge 
Of  all  our  hope  and  glory.  But  when  pride 
Of  your  own  fames,  and  Ccnqueft  in  a  war,’ 

Hath  poyfon’d  the  obedience  of  aBonne, 

And  teroptedybu  to  advance  your  fword,newbath’d 
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In  enemies  blood  ’gainft  yaur  Count  rlcs  bofome ; 
Thus  we  receive  you ,  and  declare  your  pietie, 

And  faith  loft  to  your  Country,  and  your  Father. 

Pr.  My  Lord,  all  this  concerns  not  me,  we  have 
But  done  our  dutyes,  and  return  to  lay 
The  Trophies  at>his  feet,  whofe  juftice  did 
Make  us  victorious  more  then  our  own  valour. 

And  now  without  all  titles  but  his  tonne, 

I  dare  hells  accufation*  to  blaft 
My  humble  thoughts. 

Go.  Sir,  g i vc  us  leave  to  feare, 

Not  your  own  nature,  calme  as  the  foft  aire. 

When  no  rude  wind  corifpires  a  mutiny — 

OL  Leave  Rethorique,and  ttfth  point,  why  do  not 
The  Gates  fpread  to  receive  us  ?  and  your  joyes 
Shoot  up;  in  acclamations?  I  would  have 
Thy  houfegive  good  example  to  the  City, 

And  makeais  the  firft-be>rh  fire. 

Go.  Good  heaven  knows, 

Howwillingly  I  would  facrific  e  my  felfe,  '  ^ 

To  do  a  grateful  fei  vice  to  the  Prince ; 

And  I  could  wifti  my  Lord,  you  were  lefs  paffionatc. 
And  notvinflanie  his  HighneflTe  gentle  fplrit 
T a  fchefe  attempts. 

Fr.i  l  am  Ignorant  Gottorns 
Of  what  you  mean,  where  is  the  King  my  faf  her  £ 

Aq.  Where  a  fad  father  is,  to  know  his  Sonne 
Bring  arm&againft  his  life. 

Pr,  How  now  Aquims^ 

Ol.  Darcvyou  be  faucy  ? 

O  that  Gentleman 

Is  angry,  his  head  akes  with  the  remembrance  of 
My  Truncheon. 

Aq.  ’Twas  a  valiant  a&, 

And  did  become  the  greatnefs  o iOians9 
Whojby  the  priviledgc  of  his  birth,  may  do 

A:* 

't* 
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A  wrong  and  boaft  ir. 

OL  Shall  thefe  Groom es  affront  us  \ 

Pr.  Have  you  com  million  to  be  thus  infolent* 
They  do  not  know  us ! 

Go.  Yes,  and  in  our  hearts 
Bleed,  that  our  fears  of  your  unjuft  demand, 

C oxnpell  us  to  this  reparation. 

Pr.  Demands  >  is  it  in  juft  ice  for  a  Sonne 
T o  aske  his  fathers  blefling  >  by  thy  duty 
Gothams  >  I  command  thee,  tell  my  father 
His  Sonne  defires  accefs,  let  me  but  fpeak  with  him* 
Go.  I  have  not  in  y  our  abfence  fir  neglefted, 

What  did  become  my  fervice  to  your  highnefle, 

:T o  cake  his  anger  off*, !  ...  j n  *  r  ;  ,  .  > 

Pr.  What  Riddles  this  } 

Go.  But  let  me  with  a  pardon  tell  your  Graces 
The  Letters  that  you  fent,  were  not  fo  dutyfull. 

You  were  to  blame,,  to  chide  and  Article 
So  with  a  King  and  F ather  5  yet  I  faid. 

And  pawn’d  my  Conference ’twas  no  aft  of  yours, 

I  mean  intyre,  but  wrought  and  form’d  by  fomc 
Raih  fpirits,  to  corrupt  you  with  ambition. 
Feeding  your  youth  jyith  thought  of  bafty  empire 
T o  ferve  their  ends,  whofc  counfell  all  this  while 
Did  ftarve  that  fweetnefs  in  you  we  all  hop’d  for. 
O/^Devicesl  miorie  devices  1  .  :  ;  1:  > 

tr.l  am  amaz’d,  :  •> 

And  if  the  King  will  not  vouchfafe  me  conference, 
I  (hall  accufe  thy  cunning  to  have  poyfon’d 
My  Fathers  good  opinion. r  Enter  King. 

Go .  Innocence 

May  thus  be  ftain’d,  pray  let  your  jufticc  clear  me* 
Ki.  What  would  our  Sonne  ? 

Pr.  Thus  pay  his  filiall  duty. 

K.  Tis  but  counterfet,  if  you  bring  no  thought 
T o  force  our  blefling  in  this  rude  manner,  how# 

Dare 
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Dare  you  approach  ?  difmifs  yourTouldiers. 

01.  Not  the  mcaneft  knapfack. 

That  were  a  way  to  bring  us  to  the  mercy 
Of  wolves  indeed,  Gothams  grinds  his  teeth 
Already  at  us. 

Ki.  Wc  (hall  talk  with  you  lir 
Hereafter,  I  command  thee  by  thy  duty 
Thou  ow’d  a  father  and  a  King,  difmifs 
Your  Troops. 

Pr.l  will. 

Ola .  You  (hall  not,  that  were  fine, 

So  we  may  run  our  heads  into  their  noofe. 

You  give  away  your  fafty. 

Pr.l  will  not 

Difputc  my  power,  let  my  intreat  prevaile 
For  their  dimiffion. 

01.  You  may  dimift 

Y our  head  and  mine,  and  be  laugh’d  at,  thefe  men 
Are  honed,  and  dare  fight  for  us. 

Pr.  I  kno  w 

Their  loves,  arid  will  rewa  it ;  dear,  dear  lincle. 

Go.  How  he  prepares  his  Tragedy  Aquinus^ 

Let  not  thy  hand  (hake. 

Aqn.  I  am  refolute. 

Go.  And  I,  for  thy  reward,  ’tis  done,  the  fouldiers 
Difpcrfe  already. 

01.  If  any  mifehiefe  follow  this. 

Thank  your  crcdulitie, 

Pr.  May  I  now  hope  for  accefs  * 

Ki.  Dclcend  Got  bar  us  and  Aqttinus 
T o  meet  the  Prince,  while  he  cbntaines  within  * 
The  piety  of  a  Son,  we  (hall  imbrace  him. 

‘  Pr.  When  I  degenerate,  let  me  be  accu  i  ft 
By  heaven  and  you. 

01.  Arc  you  not  pale  to  think  on’t. 

Pr.  It  puzzcls  me  to  think  my  father  guilty. 


^8  T  hePolitifm. 

01. 1  dp  not  like  things  yet. 


As  the  Prince  is  going  forth,  a  Ptfioll  is  difc 
ged  within,  he  falls 


2V.  O I  am  (hot,  I  am  murder’d. 

OL  Inhumane  T r j|y tor,  villainy 

Dims  wounds  Aqniws. 

Go.  So,  fo,  ijis  fiapd  has  faved  my  execution, 

Tis not iafe forme  to ftay,  they  arc  both  fpcd 

rarely.  Exit. 

01 0  my  dear  Confin,  treafon,  trcafon. 

Ki.  Wher$* 

OlAtx  thy  own  bofomc,  thpu  h^ft  kil’d  thy  Sonne, 
Convey  his  body,  guard  it  fafe,  and  this 
Perfidious  trnnkei,Tet>ave  it  punifii’c 
Paft  death,  and  (matter  h  i  s  torn  flefti  abc  ut 
The  world  to  affright  mankind,  thp4  ar t 
no  k|opd  of  min?, :  , 

Oo.  ’Tisdbric, 

And  all  the  guilt  dyes  with  Aqninus,  falne 
By  Q/^/  fv?ord  moft  bappily,^hobut" 

Prevented  mine,  thi$  aft  con?!ad??  all  feare. 

Ki.  He  was  my  fonne,  I  muftneeds  drop  a  teare. 

tnf. 


Qji-  It  is  not  poffityfr  '  '  :  V.; 

By  excefs  of  wine  ?  he  was  all  temperance i ‘ 

Do.  He  had  a  fofc  and  tender  conftiturion. 


!  i ;  v 


Hchadlomc  company.  :  * 

Do.  He  was  invitici  *' 

He  fayes  by  Suenp>  and  Helga,  tp  3  banquet} 

Where  ip  thpit  I# 4  ity  of  his  heajc  h, 

(Y  -  -  fuffered 
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Suffered  hint  drihk  too  much. 

Qu.  They  pe>yfon’d  him;, 

Go  apprehend  the  murthcfers  of  my  child,  / 
If  he  recover  not,  their  death  fhall  Wait 
Upon  Haraldus ;  but  pray  you  tell  me  Gentkmen, 
Is  there  no  hope  of  life,  have  yott  riot  art 
Enough  t©  cure  a  feaVor  t 
Do.  W e  find  Madam, 

His  difeafe  more  malignant  by  fomc  thought 
Or  apprehenfions  6fgriefe.  , 

Qtt.  What 

Y’are  all  impoftors,  and  are  Ignorant 
But  how  to  kill. 

j Ha.  Is  not  my  mother  come  ?  ( (elfc 

Q u.  Y es  m  y  dearc  fonne,  and  here  (hall  weep  my 
Till  I  turne  Niobt^  unkffe  thou  giveft  me 
Sbfob  hope  of  thy  own  life. 

iUd.  I  Would  fay  fomething 
Were  you  alone. 

Qu.  Leave  us ;  now  my  Haraldus^ 

How  is  it  with  my  child  ?  ,  „  ;  , 

Hal.  I  kiiow  yoti  love  me,  , 

Yet  I  muft  tell  you  truth,  I  cahribtlivc*  : 

And  let  this  comfort  jou,  dcath  wiIl  not  come 
Unwelcome  to  your  fonne^  I  do  not  dye 
Againft  my  will,  ahd  having  my  defires. 

You  have  lefs  caufe  to  mourned 
Qu.  What  is’t  has  made 

The  thought  of  life  unplcafant^which  does  courji 
Thy  dwelling  here  with  all  delights  that  nature 
And  art  can  ftiidy  for  thee,  rich  in  all  things 
Thy  wilh  can  be  ambitious  of,  yet  all 
Thcfc  treafures  jiothipgito  thy  pothers  \ciyi 


Which  to  enjoy  th<P  would  defer  a  while  ; 


H 
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jq  The  Polititian . 

Has  afpatious  eare  and  power  to  punish, 

Your  too  much  love  with  my  eternal  abicnce, 

I  beggeyour  prayers  and  blefling.  - 
Q#.Th\utdeje&ed, 

Have  but  a  will  and  live. 

Ha.  ’Tis  in  vaine  mother* 

Q/tf.  Sinke  with  a  feavour  into  earth  > 

Look  up,  thou  (halt  not  dye. 

Ha.  I  have  a  wound  within 
You  do  not  fee,  more  killing  then  all  feavors* 

Qu.  A  wound  ?  where  /  who  has  murder’d  thee  * 
Ha.  Gothams ~ 

Q«.  Ha !  furies  perfeeute him, 

Ha.  Oh  pray  for  him ! 

*Tis  my  duty,  though  he  gave  me  death, 

He  is  my  father.  V  ( 

Qu.  How  /  thy  father  >  -  r  ... ; C  nie, 

Ha.  He  told  me  fo,  and  with  that  breath  deft roy^d 
I  felt  it  ftrike  upon  my  fpirits  ^mother* 

Would  I  had  neer  been  born  I 
Qu.  Believe  him  not. 

Ha.  Oh  do  not  add  another  ffnne  to  what 
1$  done  already,  death  is  charitable 
To  quit  nie  from  the  (corn  of  all  the  world. 

Qw;  By  all  my  hopes  Gothams  has  abus’d  thee. 
Thou  art  the  lawful  burden  of  my  wombe, 

Thv  father,  A  It  mams ^ 

Ha.  Ha/  ’  r  '  )Ui  r  '• 

Qh.  Before  whofe  fpirit  long  fince  taken  up, 

To  meet  with  Saints  and  Troops  Arigelicall, 

I  dare  agen  repeat  thou  art  his  Sorinc^  ( tber! 

Ha.  Tcnthoufarid  blcflings  now  reward  my  mo- 
Spcake  it  againe,  and  I  may  live,  a  ftream 
Of  pious  joy  ruilnes  through  nie,  to  my  foule 
Y’ave  ftroke  a  harmony  next  thatln  heaven  ; 

Can  you  without  a  Mufli,  call  hie  your  Child, 

And 
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And  fonric  of  Altomartfs'*  all  that’s  holy 
Dwell  in  your  blood  for  ever,  fpeak  it  once, 

But  onccagen. 

Q».  Were  it  my  lateft  breath,  .  * 

Thou  art  his  and  mine. 

Enough,  my  tears  do  flow  .(me 

To  give  you  thanks  for’t$  I  would  you  could  refolve 
But  one  truth  more,  why  did  my  Lord  Gothams 
Gall  me  the  iflue  of  his  blood  > 

Q#,  Alas,  he  thinks  thou  art 


.  Mv 


Ha.  What  arc  thofe  words  >  l  am  undone 
Agcn.  j 

q*.  Ha  >  •  {'hisfon--* 

Ha.  Tis  too  late  to  call  ’em  back,  he  thinks  l  am 
Q tu  I  have  confefs’d  too  much,  and  tremble  with 
The  imagination,  forgive  me  child. 

And  heaven,  if  there  be  mercy  to  a  crime  v. 

So  bkcK^  as  I  mud  now  to  .quit  thy/esis, 

Say  I  have  been  guilty  off,  we  have  been  finfui,  - 
And  I  was  not  unwilling  to  oblige  ,  Ol 

His  a&ive  braine  for  thy  advancement,  by 
Abufing  his  bcliefcdiqnwcr’thisown,  l 

But  thouhaft  nb  iufh  ftajne,  thy  birth  is  innocent,  0  A 
Or  may  Iperifli  cvei^rtif  aftr^nge  <  iO 

G  onfeffion  to  achild*  but  it  may  drop 
A  balfome  to  thy  wound  5  live  roy  Haraldusy 
If  not  for  this,  to  fee  my  penitence,  I 
And  with  what  tears  i’le  wafh  away  my  iinne, 

Ha.  I  am  no  baftard  then.  I 
Q#.  Thou  art  not.  ,  v.r 


.  *  !  '*«  ) 
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Ha.  But  1  ami  not  found  While  you  are  loft, 
No  time  can  refipre  you,  T 

My  fpirits  faint. 

Q*.  Will  nothing  comfort  thee  t  ■  ■ 

Ha.  My  duty  to  theKign. 

Quo  He’s  here.  Enter  King. 

H  3 


k’ 


Ki. 
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Ki.  How  i/t  Haraldrts? 

Death  fits  in’s  face. 

H a.  Give  me  you  bleffing,  and  with  ill  my  heart 
lie  pray  you  may  have  many,  my  Ibulr  fly'es  ' 

’Bovc  this  vain  world,good  Mbthefcfolenl  irie  eye§ 

.  Q/L  Never  dyed  fo  much  fweettteffeifn  KiSyearSc 
Ki.  Beeomforted*  F  have  16ft  my  fonne  too. 

The  Prince  foftairie,  how  now. 

Exterofficerswith  Helga. 

Qtf.  Juftice  upoirthrmurdererof  my  fonric. 

This  villaine  Meiga^^nd  hiscdnlpanion 
Sticno%  have  kil’d  him,  where’s  the  other  > 

Offi:  Pled  Madam, 

Butj^^^docsconfeffe  lit  made  Him  drUiifc 
H*  But  not  dead  drtink5  I  do  befrceh  you  ttac&fir- 
K*.  Look  here  wbatfyour  bate  tel  fee  Ha's'  deff  rby’d# 
He.  ’T VJ&sSOehb  kfWfclLas1 !,  myJLotd[<?^^^f  j 
Gave  us  commlflkmfe  WhatWeditf.  . !  ~  . 

Q#.  Afeain  life  plowed  this: 

K*V  Hang  him  upright/11  5 
He.  I  left  iK5kli«nkbehb4^ 

l-xk:ri  sauue ‘ 


If  Irnuftdyeletmeha^^l^iiy^_  „  ,  ,  ~ 

Andrtobwe^piif  guard  tiit  V 

Or  if youplcafe to M tiff;?  /  hi  ^  , 

Sueno  is  taken, 

Out  of  thQWorld^tbgetherj  ;  - 

Ki,  Hence,  and hangHiitf.  '‘'V  fixfiMf;  , 

^ankym  d\u'??  si  1  <ni;3j  xtcrv  Uiut 

Enter  HowttcfoUfc ^  o  ;  r.  I .  i 

Ho.  Sir,you  muft  make  provifipW^gafi  _T 
New  danger^  difedntent  is* Brbkelhtb 
A  wild  rebellion,  and  many  dfybutilibje^ 

Gather  in  tumults,  and  give  out  they*  Will1  •  ?  >»  ! 
Revenge  the  PrincessdWthJ.  !Kf  3**  “>ofV  T/  V. 

Ki.  This  I  did  feare,  ^  ^  ‘  »*?  -f  /!;  ’<  ) 
Where’s  GoiMfurtwiny  fright,  my  confidence, 

'  r  --1  Has 


Oil  i  .UL> 


■Ifii 
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Has  furies  in’t,  where’s  Gothams  ? — 

Ho,  Not  in  the  Court. 

K*,  I  tremble  with  confufions.  Exit . 

Qu.  I  am  refolv’d,  my  joyes  are  all  expir’d. 

Nor  can  ambition  more  concern  me  now, 
Gothams  has  undone  me  in  the  death 
Of  my  loved  Sonne,  his  fate  is  next,  while  I 
Move  refolute  i’ie  command  his  deftiny.  Exit. 


son 


Enter  Gotharus. 

Ho,  How  are  we  loft,  the  Prince  Tsirgefns  death 
Is  of  no  ufe,  fince  \is  unprofitable  .  ;  , 

To  the  greathope  we  ftored  up  in  H^/^r, 

It  was  a  curfed  plot  directed  me  i ;  v  ;  I:  / 
To  raife  his  fpirit,  by  thdfe  giddy  engines 
That  have  undone  him,  thdr  fouls  reel  to  hcll  for’c 
How  will  Marpifa  weep  her  felfc  into 
The  obfeure  (hade?,  and  leave  me  here  to  grow 


A  flattie  with  die  wohderof  onrfete;  ;  ^  * 


r ».  > »  / 


zkmaJ  mil  *  ^  r  irtui'} * 

■  ’ :  •  * >  Enter  Albina* :  '  \ 

Al.  Sir. 

Go.  Do  not  trouble  me.  -  •>■ 


i  Jiil 

mo Y 

je 
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Al.  Although  ! 

I  am  not  partner- of  your  joyes oroomforty4* 

Yet  let  your  cruelty  be  fo  mindful!  of  ma>  i  .v. 

I  may  divide  your  forrows.  ’  _.v 

Go.  Would  thy  fufferings 
Could  eafe  me  of  the  weight,  I  would 
Empty  my  heart  of  all  that’s  ill,  to  finfeethee. 

And  bury  thee  alive,5  thy  fight  is  hateful), 

Aske  me  not  why,  but  in  obedience 

Fly  hence  into  fome  wilderneffe.  The  Queeen. 

Enter  Q uetne*  Exit  Alb* 

Go.  Great  Queen,did  any  forrow  lade  my  bofomc. 
But  what  does  aluioft  melt  it  tovtiarddft*9 

Your; 


✓ 

/ 
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Y our  prefence  would  revive  me,  but  it  feems 
Our  hopes  and  joyes  in  him  grew  up  fo  mighty. 
Heaven  became  jealous  we  Qiould  undervalue 
Theblifsof  th’othcr  world,  and  build  in  him 
A richer  Paradice. 

Q«*  I  have  mourn’d  already 
A  mothers  part,  and  fearing  thy  excefs 
Of  griefe,  prefent  m y  felfc  to  comfort  thee, 

Tears  will  not  call  him  back,  and ’twill  become  us 
Since  we  two  are  the  world  unto  our  felves, 

(  Nothing  without  the  circle  of  our  arm’s 
Precious  and  welcome  Yto  take  heed  our  griefe 
Make  us  not  o^crfoon,like  hinvehat  dead,  ;  ■  .  i 


And  our  blood  ufetefs.  •  u  :  ;  .  // 

Go.  Were  you  prefent  Madarfi, 

When  your  Sonne  dyed ? .  o  <1  ,  ^  h 

Q#.  1  was.  :- 
Go*  And  did  you  weepe;  ; 

And  wifh  him  live,  and  would  not  heaven  at  i 
Your  wifh,  return  his  wandering  Ghoft  agen  £ 
Your  voyce  fhould  make  another  out  of  Atomes  ; 
I  do  adore  the  harmony,  and  from 
One  pleafant  look,  draw  in  more  bleflmgs 
Then  death  knows  how  to  kill. 

Ma.  He  is  recovered  from  his  paffion.. 

Go.  WhatsthisYha?  *  u , 


* 


1 
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Q#.  Where?  ;  ••  -  -  ■ 

Go.  Here,  like  a  fudden  winter 
Struck  on  my  heart,  I  am  not  well  o’th  fudden,  ha  ? 
Qu,  My  Lord,  make  ufe  of  this,  ’cis  Cordial, 

Gives  him  rf  box  ofpojfoiu 
I  am  often  fubjeft  to  thefc  paffions,  .  ,  .  r; 

And  dare  not  walk  without  this  Ivory  box 
To  prevent  danger,  they  are  pleafant, 

?Tis  a  moft  happy  opportunity. 

Go*  Let  me  prefent  my  thanks  to  my  preferver, 
v"  Enter 
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/(  Enter  Albina* 

And  kifs  your  hand. 

Q#.  Our  lips  will  meet  more  lovingly- 
AI.  My  heart  will  break. 

Q».  Your  Lady,  we  are  betray’d, 

She  fee  us  kifs,  and  I  (hall  hate  her  for’t. 

Go.  Does  this  offend  your  vertuc  > 

Alb.  Y’arc  mere  ilefs. 

You  (hall be  a  lefsf  Tyrant  fir  to  kill  me. 

Injurious  Queen ! 

Q h.  Shall  I  be  here  affronted  ? 

I  fhall  not  think  Gothams  worth  my  love. 

To  let  hei  breath  forth  my  diftionour,  which 
Her  paflion  hath  already  dared  to  publifti,  j 
Nor  wanted  (lie  before  an  Impudence 
To  throw  this  poyfon  in  my  face. 

Go.  Pie  tame  her.  Exit, 

Alb.  I  wo’not  curfe  you  Madam,  but  you  are 
The  Cruel’ft  of  all  woman  kind, 

I  am  prepared  to  meet  your  tyrannies. 

J Enter  Gothams  with  a  Eiftol ,  at  the  other 
doore,  a  fervattt . 

Ser.  My  Lord, 

We  are  undone,  the  common  people  are 
In  arms,  and  violently  aflault  our  houfe, 

Threatning  your  Lordfhip  with  a  thoufand  deaths. 
For  the  good  Prince,  whofe  murther  they  exclaime 
Contriv’d  by  you. 

CfoThe  fiends  of  hell  will  (hew  more  mercy  to  me, 
Where  fhall  I  hide  me  > 

Q».  Alas  they’l  kill  me  too. 

St,  There’s  no  flaying,  they  have  broke  the  wall  of 
the  firft  Court, 

Down  at  fome  window  fir. 

Albina  takes  up  the  Piftdl, 

I  Go; 
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Co.  Hclpc  me,  O  help  me,  Fme  loft. 

Within —  Down  with  the  doors. 

This  way,  this  way.  Enter  Rebels . 

Al.  He  that  firft  moves  this  way 
Comes  on  his  death,  I  can  difpatch  but  one, 

And  take  your  choife.  (you 

i  .  Alas  good  Madam, we  do  not  come  to  trquble 
You  have  forrow  enough,  we  would  talk 
With  my  Lord  your  pagan  husband. 

2.  I,  I,  where  is  he  l 

3.  That  Tray  tor.  e 

4.  Murderer  of  our  Prince. 

AL  Y*are  not  well  informed, 

Aquinas  kill’d  the  Prince. 

2.  But  by  my  Lords  cprre&ion 
We  know  his  heart,  and  do  meane  to  eat  it. 
Therefore  let  him  appeare,  knock  down  the  Lady 
You  whh  the  Jong  biJI. 

AL  How  dare  you  rqnne  the  hazard  of  your  lives 
And  fortunes,  thus  like  out-laws,  without  authority 
To  break  into  our  hou'es,  when  you  have  done,; 
What  fury  leads  you  to*t,  you  will  buy  too  dear 
Repentance  at  the  Gallows. 

2.  Hang  the  Gallowes,  and  give  us  my  Lord  your 

Enter  Servant,  (husband, 

Ser.  He’s  efcap’d  Madam,  now  they  may  fearch. 

Enter  wore  Rebels.  (trai’d. 

AL  But  where’s  the  Queene,  fbe  muft  not  be  be- 
1  .  This  way,  this  way,  he  got  out  of  a  window^ 
And  leap’d  a  wall,  follow,  follow. 

Within - Follow,  follow,  follow.. 

Al,  O  my  poor  Got  haras. 

Enter  Queen. 

Al.  Madam,  you  are  fecure,  though  you  purfued 
My  death,  I  wi(h  you  fafetyr 

Qtf.Ih^Yebeen 


Too 
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T 00  cruell,  but  my  fate  compell’d  me  to’t.  Exit* 

Al.  I  am  become  the  extreameft  of  all  mifcries. 

Oh  my  unhappy  Lord.  Exit. 

Entejr  Sueno. 

Su .  Helga  is  hanged,  what  will  become  of  me  ? 

I  think  I  were  belt  turn  Rebel,  there’s  no  hope 
To  walk  without  a  guard,  and  that  I  fhall  not 
Want  to  the  Gallowes,  heathen  Halberdiers 
Are  ufed  to  have  a  care,  and  do  rejoyce 
T o  fee  men  have  good  ends. 

Enter  Gotharus. 

Go .  I  am  purfued. 

Su.  My  Lord  Gotharus  ?  worf  e  and  worfe,  oh  for  a 
mill  before  his  eyes. 

Go.  Y ou  fha’ not  betray  me  fir. 

Su .  Hold  my  Lord,  I  am  your  fcrvant,honcffi  Sueno. 
Go.  Sueno ,  off  with  that  cafe>  it  may  fecure  me. 
Quickly,  or— — 

Su.  Oh  my  Lord,  you  (hall  command  my  skin* 
Alas  poor  Gentleman,  I’m  glad  I  have  it 
To  do  your  Lordfhip  fervice. 

Go.  Nay,  your  beard  too  >  \ 

Su.  Yes,  yes,  any  thing  s  v  i  ",  ■■  ;  J  f 

Alas  my  good  Lord,  how  comes  thi$> 

Go.  Leave  your  untimely  prating,  help, 

You’l  not  betray  me. 

Su.  riefirft  be  hanged.  , 

ry Vitkin — Follow,  follow.  (ward 

Go.  Hell  flop  their  throats  5  fb,  fo±  now  thy  re- 
Su.  It  was  my  duty,  troth  fir  I  will  have  nothing. 
Go.  Yes,  take  that,  and  that,  for  killing  of  Hard* 
dus.  -  Wounds  him' 

Now  I’m  fu  re  you  will  not  prate. 

Su.  O further.  ,  *  ,  rs  .  j 

FF/r&tf*— Follow,  follow.  ,  -  ,  ,  > 

I  2  ~  Go: 
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Co ,  I  cannot  fcape,  oh  help  invention. 

ffe  bloodies  himfelfe  with  Sueno’s 

bloody  and  falls  down  as  dead , 

*  .  - 

/  , 

Enter  Rebels, 

1.  This  way  they  fay  he  went,  what’s  he  ? 

2.  One  of  our  company  I  think* 

3.  Who  kiPd  him  > 

4. 1  know  not. 

2.  Lets  away,  if  we  can  find  chat  Tray  tor. 

He  fhall  pay  for  all. 

4.  Oh  that  I  had  him  here,  I’dc  teach  him-** 

2.  This  way,  this  way. 

5a.  Oh. 

3.  Stay,  There’s  one  groans* 

Su.  Oh— 

2.  Nay  ’(.was  here  abouts,  another  dead  ? 

4.  He  has  good  cloathe*,  Gotham s  ?  the  very  cur. 

3.  ’Tis  Gothams ,  1  have  feen  the  dog. 

2. ’Tis  he,  \is  he. 

'  Su.  Oh.  Exit  Gctha. 

2.  Now  ’tis  not  he,  if  thou  canft  fpeak  my  friend-* 
Su.  Gothams  murdered  me,  and  fhifted  cloathes, 

He  cannot  be  far  off,  oh. 

1. Thats  he  that  lyes  dead  yonder,  O  that  he  were 
Alive  againe,  that  we  might  kilthim  one  after  ano- 
l  ther. 

3.  He’s  gone: 

2.  The  Devill  he  is,  follow,  follow. 

3.  This  way,  he  cannot  fcape  us,  farewell  friend, 

i’le  doe  thee  a  courtecy. 

Follow,  follow.  Exit* 

Enter  Olaus9  Prince9  j4qttinus. 

01.  So,  fo,  in  this  difguife  you  may  to’th  Army, 
W ho  though  they  ieem  to  fcatter,  are  to  meet 

By 
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By  my  dire&ions,  honeft  Aquinas, you 
You  wait  on  the  Prince,  but  fir—— -  W hifpers. 

Cor .  Were  you  not  wounded  >  Q  thaws 

Aq.  I  prepared  a  privie  Coat,f or  that  I  knew  Go - 
Would  have  been  too  bufie  with  my  flefh  elfe. 

But  he  thinks  I’m  flaine  by  the  Duke,  and  hugges 
His  fortune  in’t. 

Pr .  You’l  follow. 

01.  And  bring  you  news,  perhaps  the  Rabble  are 
In  hot  purfuite  after  the  Polititian, 

He  cannot  fcape  them,  they’l  teare  him  like 
So  many  hungry  Maftives.  Exit . 

Pr.  I  could  wilh  they  had  him. 

Ol.  Lofe  no  time,  Cortes  ftay  you  with  me, 

Not  that  I  think  my  houfe  will  want  your  guards 
Cor.  Command  me  fir. 

Ol.  Whasever  fuch  a  pra&ife  by  a  father. 

To  take  away  his  Sonnes  life  ? 

Pr.  I  would  hope  he  may  not  be  fo  guilty,  yet  I 
know  not 

How  his  falfe  terrors  multiplied  bythe  Art 
Of  this  Got  barns  may  prevaile  upon  him, 

And  win  conftnt. 

Ol.  Aqnintts  has  been  fai  thfully 
And  deceived  all  their  treafbns,  but  the  Prince 
Is  Hill  thought  dead* this  empty  Coffine  (hall 
Confirme  the  people  in  his  funerall. 

To  keep  their  thoughts  revengeful, 

Within.  F ollow,  follow-* - 
Till  we  are  poffeft  of  him  that  plotted  all. 

Cor.  The  cry  draws  this  way. 

They  are  excellent  Blood-hounds. 

Enter  Gotharus.’ 

Go.  As  you  are  men,  defend  me  from  the  rage 
Of  the  devouring  multitude ;  I  have 

1 3  Defer* 
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Deferv’d  your  anger,  and  a  death,  but  let  not 
My  limbs  inhumanely  be  torne  by  them, 

O  fave  me. 

Within.  F ollow,  foil — 

01.  Eldi  occasion.  (  pi  on 

Go.  1  am  forced  to  take  your  houfe,  and  now  ini 
Your  mercy,  but  to  refeue  me  from  them. 

And  be  your  own  revenger,  yet  my  life 
Is  worth  your  ptefervationfor  a  time. 

Do  it,  and  i’ie  reward  you  with  a  ftory 
You’l  not  repent  to  know.  I 
01,  You  cannot  be  fafe  here. 

Their  rage  is  high,  and  every  doore 
Muft  be  left  open  to  their  violence, 

Unlefleyou  will  obfeure  you  in  this  Coffin, 
Prepared  for  the  fweet  Prince. that’s tmurder^d, 

And  but  expe&s  his,  body  which  is  now  # 
imbalming.  v  y 

Ga. That,  O'  y^are  charitable. 

VTithin.  Follow,  fol — 

'  Their  noifekTIhunder  to  my  foul. 

He  goes  into  th?  Coffiu, 

So,  fo. 

Enter  Rebels.  (mufr, 

Ola.  How  now  Gentlemen,  what  meansthis  Tu» 
Do  you  know  than  I  polTeffe  this  dwelling  X 
Reb.  Yes  my  Lord, 

But  we  were  told  my.  Ford  Gothams  entred^ 

And  we  befeech  you  give  hirnto  our  juftice,  < 

He  is  the  common  eneinyjandi we  know*  he  killed  the 
Prince* 

01.  You  may  fearclnifyoupleate, 

He  can  prefume  of  fmall  protection  here, 

But  I  much  thank  you  for  your  loyalties, 

And  fervicc  to/the  Prime,  whofobloodlcls  mines 
Are  there,  and  do  but  wait  when  iowHl’pleafe 

His 
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His  father  to  revtrtea  cmell  tentence, 

That  keeps  him  from  a  buriall  with  his  Anceftors, 
We  are  forbid  to  do  him  rights  of  funerall. 

1.  How,  not  bury  him  ? 

2.  Forbid  to  bury  our  good  Prince?  we’l  bury  him, 
And  fee  what  Pritft  dare  notaflift  us.  ;  (triumph 

3.  Not  bury  him  i  we’l  do’t,  and  carry  his  body  in 
Through  the  City,  and  tee  him  laid  icth  great 

Tombs 

1.  Not  bury  our  Prince  t  that  were  a  jeft  indeed. 

Cor.  ’Tis  their  love  and  duty.  (  will. 

2.  We’l  pull  the  Church  down,  but  we’l  have  our  • 

3.  Deare  Prince,  how  fweet  he  fmels. 

i .  Come  Countrymen  march,  and  fee  who  dares 
T ake  his  body  from  us. 

Cor .  You  cannot  helpe. 

Ol.  They’l  bury  him  alive. 

Cor .  He’s  in  a  fright. 

Ol.  So  max,  all  Tray  tors  thrive.  Exeunt . 


Adc.  5. 

f 

Enter  King  And  Queene. 

,  ‘  '5  •  ^  ~ 

I  am  loft,  and  my  foul  bleeds  to  think?  j 
V>/By  my  awn  dotage  upon  thee. 

Qu.  1  was  curft  .  ..V  V 

When  I  firft  faw  thee,  poor  wind-Chaken  King  ! 

I  have  loft  my  Sonne. 

Ki.  Thy  honour  impious  woman, 

Of  more  price  then  a  Sonne,  or  thy  own  life, 

I  had  a  fonne  too,  whom  my  rafhnefs  fent 
To  another-world,  my  poor  Turgefius , 

What 
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What  forcery  of  thy  tongue  and  eycsbetraid  me  ? 

QitA  would  I  had  been  a  Bafilisk,  to  have  (hot 
A  death  to  thy  diflembling  heart,  when  I 
Gave  my  felfe  up  thy  Queen ;  l  was  fecuie, 

Till  thou  with  the  temptation  pf  greatnds 
And  flattery,  didft  poyfon  my  fwcet  peace, 

And  (hall  thy  bafe  feares  l£a ye  me  now  a  prey 
To  Rebels? 

Ki. I  had  been  happy  to  jiave  left 
Thte  fooner,  but  be  gon£,  get  to  fome  wilderxieffe 
Peopled  with  Serpents,  and  engender  with 
Some  Dragon  like  thy  felf. 

Qu.  Ha,  ha.  (man  ? 

Ki.Doft  laugh  thou  prodigies  thou  fliamexjf  wo- 

Q u.  Yes,  and  defpife  thee  dotard,  vex  till  thy  foul 
Break  from  thy  rotten  flefh,  I  will  be  merry 
At  thy  laft  groan. 

Ki,  O  my  poor  boy  !  my  Tonne  ! 

His  wound  is  printed  here,  that  felfe  Gotham 
Your  wanton  Goat  I  feare,  praftis’d  with  thee 
His  death. 

Qtf/Twas  thy  own  aft  and  timerous  heart,in  hope 
To  be  fecure,  I  glory  in  the  mention 
Thou  murderer  of  chy  fonne. 

'Enter  Hor menus. 

Ho,  Oh  fir,  if  ever,  (land  upon  your  guard. 

The  Army  which  you  thought  fcattcred  and  broke. 
Is  grown  into  a  great  and  threatning  body. 

Lead  by  the  Duke  CHaus  your  lov’d  Uncle, , 

Is  marching  hither,  all  your  fabjefts  fly  to  him. 

.  Exit. 

Q^f.  Ha,  ha.  .  (ter, 

Ki.  Curfe  on  thy  fpleene,  is  this  a  time  for  laugh- 
When  horror  ftiould  afflift  thy  guilty  foultf  ? 

Hence  x^iifchlcfe.  1 

Q*. 
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Q u.  Not  to  obey  thee,  ( fhadow  of  a  King  ) 
Ami  content  to  leave  thee,  and  but  I  wo*noc 
Prevent  thy  greater  Tor  row  and  vexation, 

Nov/1  would  kill  thee  coward. 

K.  Treafon,t'reafon. 

Qu.  I,  I,  Who  conies  to  your  refcue  > 

Ki.  Are  all  fled? 

Qu.  Slaves  do  it  naturally. 

K/.  Canft  thou  hope  to  (cape  > 

Q u.  I  am  miftrefs  of  my  fate,  and  do  not  feare 
Their  inundation,  their  Army  comming. 

It  does  prepare  my  triumph,  they  (hall  give 
Me  liber  tie,  and  punifh  thee  to  live. 

/(/.Undone,  forfaken, miferable King l 

Exeunt  fever  ally* 

Enter  Prince^  Olaus^  Cortes^  Aqairmsy 
Souldiers . 

Pr .  Worthy  Aquinus,  I  muft  honour  thee. 

Thou  haft  preferv’d  us  all,  thy  fervice  will 
Deferve  a  greater  monument  then  thanks. 

Aq,  Thank  the  Duke,  for  breaking  o’  my  pate.1 

Ol.  1  know  ’twas  well  beftow’d,  but  we  have  now 
Proof  of  thy  honeft  heart.  Cmcane 

Aq.  But  what  with  your  highnefs  favour, do  you 
To  do  with  your  father  ?/ 

Pr.  Pay  my  duty  to  him. 

He  may  be  fenftble  of  his  chiclty, 

And  not  repent  to  fee  me  live. 

Ol.  But  with  your  favour,  fomething  elfe  mutt  be 
Confidered,  there’s  a  thing  he  calls  his  Queen, 

A  limbe  of  Lucifer,  (he  mutt  be  rolled 
For  the  Armies  fatisfa&ion. 

Aq .  They’l  ne’r  digeft  her, 

The  Kings  hounds  may  be  kept  hungry 
Enough  perhaps, and  make  a  feaft  upon  her. 

,  Pr.  I  wonder  how  the  rabble  will  beftow 
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The  Coffin. 

01.  Why,  they’I  buryhlm  alive 
I  hope.  > 

Pr.  Did  they  ffippofe  my  body  there  > 

01.  I’m  forty,  he  will  fare  fo  much  the  better, 

I  would  the  Queen  were  there  to  comfort  him. 

Oh  they  would  fmell,  and  fweat  together  rarely. 

Aq.  He  dare  as  foon  be  damn’d  as  make  a  noife. 

Or  ftirre,  or  cough. 

O/.  lf  he  ffiould  fneeze. 

Cor .  ’Tis  his  beft  courfe  to  go  into  the  ground 
Withfilence. 

Pr.  March  on,  flay,  what  Trumpets  that  ? 

Enter  Rebels  with  a  Trumpet  before  thei 
Coffin  marching. 

01.  They  are  no  enemies,  I  know  the  Coffin; 

Aq.  What  rufty  Regiment  ha’  we  here?  £ver’ds 
O/.Thcy  are  going  to  bury iiim, he’s  not  yet  difeo- 
Oh  do  not  hinder  ’em,  *cis  a  work  of  charity : 

Yet  now  I  do  confide*  better  on’t. 

You  may  do  well  to  (hew  your  fclfe,  that  may 
Be  a  meanes  to  waken  the  good  Gentleman, 

And  make  fomefport  before  the  rafcall  fmell. 

And  yet  he’s  in  my  noftrill,  he  has  perfum’d 
His  box  already. 

Om.  Pr£.’rishe,’ds  he,  the  Prince  alive !  hey. 

They  fee  the  Vrince  throw  downe  the  Coffin ,  and 
runne  to  kneele  and  embrace  him . 

Aq.  What  would  he  give  but  for  a  knife  to  cue 
His  own  throat  now  > 

Om.  Rebel .  Our  noble  Prince  alive  i 
Pr.  That  owes  hirafelfe  to  all  your  loves. 

Aq.  What  ?  what  trinkets  ha’  you  there  ?  (dy, 
Reb.  The  Duke  Olaustold  us  ’twas  the  Princes  bo- 

i  -  Which , 
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Which  we  refolv’d  to  bury  with  magnificence. 
j4q.  So  it  appearcs. 

OL.  ’Tis  better  as  it  is.  (fenfible, 

2.  Reb.  There’s  fomething  in’r,  my  (houlder  is  ftill 
Lets  fearch,  ftand  off-—  (  forg  ive 

01.  Now  doyoufent  him  Gentlemen?  he  w’od 
The  hangman  to  difpatch  him  out  o’th  way  5 
Now  will  thefe  Matties  u(e  him  like  a  Cat, 

Mott  d readful  1  Rogues  at  an  execution : 

Now,  now. 

1  Reb.  ’Tis  a  man,  ha  Gothams^  the  thing  We  whet 
our  teeth  for. 

Om.  Reb .  Out  with  the  traytor,  and  with  the  mur¬ 
derer  ,  hey,  drag  him. 

OL  1  told  you. 

i  Reb .  Hold,  know  your  dutic  fellow  renagades* 
Wc  do  befeech  thee  high  and  mighty  Prince, 

Let  us  difpofe  of  what  we  brought,  this  traytor 
He  was  given  us  by  the  Duke,  fortune  has 
Thrown  him  into  our  teeth. 

OL  And  they’l  devour  him. 

Om.  We  befeech  your  highnefs.  (  boone^ 

OL  I  doe  acknowledge  it,  good  fir  grant  their 
And  try  the  Caniballs. 

2.  lie  have  an  arme. 

3.  lie  have  a  legge,  1  am  a  Shoomaker, 

His  ffiinbonc  may  be  ufeful. 

4. 1  want  a  figne,  give  me  his  head. 

Pr.  Stay,  let’s  firft  fee  him,  is  he  not  ftifled  ? 

3.  I  had  rather  my  wife  were  fpeechlefle. 

OL  The  Coffin  fir  was  never  clafe. 
fr.  He  does  not  ftirre. 

1 .  Wc’l  make  him  ftir,  hang  him, he’s  but  afleepe. 

2.  He’s  dead,  hum.  (him. 

OL  Dead  ?  Then  the  Pevill  is  not  fo  wife  as  I  took 
Pr.  He’s  dead,  and  has  prevented  all  their  fury* 

K  2  A§i 
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jiq.Wc was  not fmother’d,  the  Coffin  hadaire 
enough. 

G/#  He  might  ha’  liv’d  to  give  thefe  Gentlemen 
Come  content. 

i  Rtb.  Oh  let  us  teare  his  limbs. 

Pr.  Let  none  ufe  any  violence  to  his  body, 

I  feare  he  has  met  reward  above  your  punifhment. 

2. Let  me  have  but  his  clothes. 

3.  He  is  a  Taylor. 

2 .  Onely  to  cut  out  a  fute  for  a  T arytor  by  ’em, 
Or  any  man,  my  confcience  would  wifh  hang’d. 
4«Let  me  have  a  button  for  a  relique™ 

Pr.  No  more. 

O/.There  is  fomc  myftery  in  his  death. 

Enter  ELing. 

The  King  ?  cblcure  a  little  nephew — 
f  K/.To  whom  now  mud  I  knecl?where  is  the  King? 
For  I  am  nothing,  and  deferve  to  be  io. 

Unto  you  Uncle  mud  I  bow,  and  give 
My  Grown,  pray  take  it,  with  it  give  me  leave 
T o  tell  you,  what  it  brings  the  haplefs  wearer* 
Befide  the  outfidc  glory :  fori  am 
Read  in  the  miferable  fate  of  Kings. 

You  thinke  it  glorious  to  command,  but  are 
More  fujeft  then  the  pooreft  payes  you  dutie. 

And  mud  obey  your  fears,  your  want  of  fleepe. 
Rebellion  from  your  VafTals,  wounds  even  from 
Their  very  tongues,  whofe  quietneife  you  fweatfor, 
For  whofe  dear  health  you  wafte,  and  fright  your 
Strength  to  paleneffe,  and  your  blood  into  a  froft. 
You  are  not  ccrtaineof  a  friend  or  fervant, 

To  build  yourfdth  upon,  your  life  is  but 
Your  fubje&s  murmur,  &  your  death  their  facrifice  ; 
When  looking  paft  your  felfe,  to  make  them  bit  ft 
In  your  fucceffion,  which  a  wife  mud  bring  you  5 
You  may  give  up  your  libertie  for  a  (mile 
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Ai  I  ha’  done,  and  in  your  bofonie  cherifh 
More  danger  then  a  warre  or  famine  brings. 

Or  if  you  have  a  fonne — my  fpirits  faile  me 
At  naming  of  a  fonne. 

Pr .  Oh  my  deare  father.  (  fhould 

Ki.  Ha  /  do  not  fright  me  in  my  tears,  which 
Be  rather  blood,  for  yeelding  to  thy  death, 

I  have  let  fall  my  penitence,  though  I  was 
Gounfel’d  by  him  whofe  truth  I  now  fufpeft. 

In  the  amaze  and  puzzle  of  my  date-— 

Pr.  Dear  fir.  Let  not  one  thought  afflift  you  more* 
1  am  preferv’d  to  be  your  humble  fonne  ftill, 
Although  Gttharus  had  contriv’d  my  ruine, 

’Twas  counterplotted  by  this  honeft  G aptaine. 

K i.  I  know  nut  what  to  credit,  art  Turgefius  > 

Pr.  And  do  account  your  blefling,  and  forgiycnefs 
( If  I  have  err’d  )  above  the  whole  worlds  Empire, 
The  Armie  fir  is  yours. 

Ol.  Upon  conditions - 

Pr.  Good  fir— -and  all  fafety  meant  your  perfon; 
Ol.  Right,  hut  for  your  gipfie  Qticenc,  that  Co- 
catrice. 

Ki.  She’s  loft. 

OL  The  Devil  find  her,. 

Ki.  She’s  falfe. 

Ol,  That  Gentleman 
jack  in  a  Box,  if  he  could  fpeakc, 

Would  cleare  that  point. 

Ki.  Forgive  me  gentle  boy.. 

Pr.  Dear  fir  no  more. 

Aq.  Beft  difmifs  thefe  Gentlemen, 

Ol.  The  Princes  bountie,now  you  may  go  home  % 
And  d’eeheare,  be  drunk  to  night,  the  caufe  re¬ 
quires  it. 

i  R .  We’l  (hew  our  fclves  good  lubjc&s. 

Om.  Heaven  blefs  the  King  and  Prince,  and  the 
good  Duke.  Exeunt*  K*. 
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K*.  My  comforts  are  too  mighty,  let  me  poure' 
More  bleffings  on  my  boy. 

Fr.  Sir,J  am  bleft 
If  Iftand  faire  in  your  opinion. 

K*.  And  welcome  good  Olatts. 

OL  Y’are  deceiv’d, 

I  am  a  Ruffian,  and  my  head  muft  off 

To  pleaie  die  Monkey  Madam  chat  bewitch’d  you. 

For  being  too  honed  to  you. 

Ki.  We  are  friends. 

O /.  Upon  condition  that  you  will~  ■  —— 

Ki.  What? 

O /.  Now  have  I  forgot  what  I  would  have. 

Oh  thatmy  Ladie,Qw  that  transform’d  you, 
Maybe  fent-— -whether  l  I  ha’  forgot  agen. 

To  the  Devil,  any  whether,  far  enough  : 

A  curfe  upon  her,  (he  troubles  me  both  when 

I  think  on  her,  and  when  I  forget  her. 

& 

u_  .  *'^■8  j  *  *>  >  -Jt  *  ^  - 

?  Enter  Albina. 

K  i.  Goth  or  as  wife,  the  forrowful  A  tbina. 

A l .  If  pictie  dwell  within  your  royal  bofom^ 
Let  me  be  heard  5 1  come  to  find  a  husband, 
lie  not  believe  what  the  hard  hearted  rebels 
Told  nie,that  he  is  dead,  (they  lov’d  him  not. 

And  wiffi  it  fo  )  for  you  would  not  permit 
His  murder  here.  You  gave  me,  fir,  to  him 
In  ho!y  marriage,  i’le  not  fay,  what forrow 
My  poor  heart  fincc  hath  been  acquainted  with, 
But  give  him  now  to  me,  and  Fie  account 
No  bleffing  like  thatbountie  5  where,  oh  where 
Is  my  poor  Lord  *  none  tell  me  /’are  you  all 
Silent,  or  deaf  as  Rocks?  yet  they  fometimes 
Do  with  their  hollow  murmurs,  anfwer  men.  - 
This  does  increafe  my  fears, none  fpeak  to  me  ? 
laske  my  Lord  from  you  fir,  you  once  lov’d  him  , 
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He  had  your  bofome,  who  hath  torne  him  thence  > 
Why  do  you  (hake  your  head  >  and  turn  away  ? 
Can  you  refolve  me  hr  ?  the  Prince  alive  ? 

Whofe  death  they  would  revenge  upon  Gothams. 

O  let  me  kiffeyour  hand,  a  joy  to  lee 
You  fafe,  doth  interrupt  my  griefe,  I  may 
Hope  now  my  Lord  is  faf  too,  I  like  not 
That  melancholly  gefture ;  why  do  you  make 
So  dark  your  face,  and  hide  your  eies,  as  they 
Would  (hew  an  intereft  in  forrow  with  me. 

Where  is  my  Lord  ?  can  you  or  any  tell  me 
Where  Imay  find  the  comfort  of  mine  eies  9 
My  husband^  or  but  tell  me  that  he  lives, 

And  I  will  pray  for  you— -then  he  is  dead 
Indeed  I  feare.  - 
Tr.  Poor  Ladie. 

Aq.  Madam  be  comforted.  » 

Al.  Why  that’s  welLkid,  I  thank  you  gentle  fir9' 
You  bid  me  befcomforted,  blefling  on  you. 

Shew  me  now  rcafon  for  it,  tell  me  fomething 
I  may  believe. 

Aq.  Madam,  your  husbands  dead. 

Al.  And  did  you  bid  me  fir be  comforted  (him  *> 
For  that  ?  oh  you  were  cruel  ;dead  >  who  murdered 
For  though  be  lov’dnot?  me  in  life,  I  muft 
Revenge  his  death. 

Pr.  Alas  you  cannot. 

Al.  No?  1 

Will  not  heaven  heare  me  think  you  Lfor  i’Ie  pray 
That  horror  may  purfue  the  guiltie  head 
Of  his  black  murderer,  you  doe  not  know 
How  fierce  and  fatall  is  a  widowes  curfe  • 
Whokil’dhim  ?faie#  v 

Aq.  We  know  not. 

Al.  Y’are  unjuft. 

Pr.  Purfue  not  forrow  with  fuch  inquifition 
Lodie.  At, 


AL  Mot  I  >  who  ha eh  more  \ ntereff  *  (  him 

K*.  The  knowledge  of  what  cireumftance  depriv’d 
Of  life*  will  not  availc  to  his  return  $ 

Or  if  it  would,  none  here  know  more,  then  that 
He  was  brought  Mtherdead  in  that  inclofure. 

Al.  Where  * 

Aq.  In  that  Coffin  Ladle. 

AL  Wai  it  charitie 

Made  this  provision  for  him  >  oh  my  Lord 
Now  may  I  kiflfe  thy  wither’d  lip,  difcharge 
Upon  thy  bofome  a  poor  widowes  tears*  (dutie. 
There's  fomethfng  tempts  my  heart  to  (hew  more 
And  wait  on  thee  to  death,  in  whofe  pale  drefle 
Thou  doft  invite  me  to  be  reconcil’d, 

K i.  Remove  that  Coffin. 

AL  Y’are  uncharitable  * 

Is’t  not  enough  that  he  is  rob’d  of  life 
Among  you,  but  youT  rob  me  of  his  bodie> 

Poor  remnant  of  my  Lord $  I  have  not  had  o 

Indeed  fo  many  kiffes  a  great  while. 

Pray  do  not  envic  me,  for  fure  I  ffia’not 
Die  of  this  furfet,  be  thought  not  I  was 
So  ncarc  to  attend  him  in  his  laft  and  long 
Pi  ogreAe*  that  built  this  funerall  tenement 
Without  a  roome  for  me*  the  fad  Albina 
Muft  fleepe  by  her  dead  Lord3 1  feel  death  coming; 
And  as  it  did  fufpeft,  I  durft  not  look 
Gn  his  grim  vifage,  he  has  drawn  a  curtains 
Of  mift  before  my  eies, 

K*.  Look  to  the  Ladic. 

Pr.  Look  to  Albina^ our  Phyfitians, 

There  is  not  fo  much  vertue  more  i’th  Kingdome: 
If  (he  furvive  this  paflion,  (he  is  worth 
A  Prince,  and  I  will  court  her  as  my  bleffing. 

Say*  is  there  hope* 

Phj*  There  is. 
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Pr.  Above  your  lives  preferve  hen 
Thy .  With  our  bed  art  and  care. 

\  Exit  wit  h  A  Ibi na » 

OL  She  has  almoft  made  me  woman  too :  bur 
Come  to  other  bufinefle. 

Enter  Queene. 

Aq.  Is  not  this  the  Queene  > 

Ol.  The  Queen  of  hell*  give  her  no  hearing,  but 
Shoot, (hoot  her  prefently  without  more  repentance^ 
There  is  a  leacherous  Devil  in  her  eye. 

Give  him  more  fire,  his  hell’s  not  hot  enough, 

Now  (hoot. 

Tr.  Be  temperate  good  fir. 

Qu.  Nay  let  his  cholerick  highnefs  be  obey’d. 
Aq.  She  is  (hot-free. 

Qu.  The  Prince  alive  ?  where  is  Gothams  ? 

Ol.  Your  friend  that  was. 

Qu.  It  is  confeft. 

OL  Your  Stallion. 

Q#.  He  has  more  titles  (urc: 

Ol.  Let  but  fome  ftrangle  her  in  her  own  haire. 
Qu.  The  office  will  become  a  noble  hangman. 
O/.  Whore*— •  *  ;  ) 

Q#.  He  not  fpend  my  breath  upon  thee, 

I  have  more  u(e  on’t,  does  Gothams  live  ? 

Aq.  You  may  conjecture  Madam,  if  you  turn 
Your  eyes  upon  that  objeCt. 

Qjf.  It  has  wrought  then. 

KL  What  has  wrought  ? 

Qu.  His  Phyfick  fir, 

For  the  ftate  Megrim. 

A  wholfome  poyfon,  which  in  his  poorfeares, 

And  fainting  when  the  Rebels  firft  purfu’d  him. 

It  was  my  happinefle  to  minifter 

In  my  poor  boyes  revenge,  kil’d  by  his  pra&ifc, 

L  Pr. 


The  Tolititian * 


72 

fr.  ^oy fork’d* 

Ol.  She  is  turn’4  Do&or. 

Q&.  He  becomes 

Deaths  pale  complexion,  and  now  I’m  prepar’d 
Fr .  For  what  ? 

Q#.  To  die. 

Ol.  Prepaid  eo  be  damn’d,  a  feven  years  killing 
Will  be  too  little. 

Q u.  1  pitty  your  poor  rage, 

I  (ha’not  flay  io  long,  nor  (hall  you  have 
The  honour  fir  to  kill  me, 

Ol.  No,  let  me  trie. 

Qtt.  Ha,  ha.  '  *  / 

Ol.  Doft  thou  laugh  Helcat  ? 

Qff.  Yes,  and  feorne  all  your  furies,  I  was  not 

50  improvident,  to  give  Gothams  all 

My  cordial!,  you  may,  $mft  the  operation,  "  , 
Here’s  fame  to  fpare,  if  any  have  a^nind  •  J 
T o  tafte,  and  be  affur’d,  will  you  my  Lord  5  ... 

’T will  purge  your  choler  rarcl  y_ 

Ol.  lie  not  be  your  patient  I  thank  you. 

Qg.  This  boK  was  ever  my  companion, 

51  nee  1  grew  wifcked  wHhihatiPolitidan, 

To  prevent  (hameful  death,  nor am Icoy  i 
To  pkafure  a;frknd  ifi’t.  ;  I , 

Ol.  Devils  charity.  (creetly 

Qu*  It  works  with  method,  and  doth  till  •djf- 
W  ithout  a  noife,  your  IV} er ciiry  is  a  rude 
And  troublefome  deftroy.er  to  this  medicine  5.  i 
I  feel  it  gently  feize  upon  my  vitals,  /,  r 

’Tis  now  the  time  to  fteale  into  my  heart. 

JO.  Haft  thou  no  thought  of  hea  ven  i 
Q#.  Yes,  I  do  think  * 

Someumes,  but  have  nOj;hear$  fijpngh  to  pray*  ... 
Some  vapour  now  rifes’twixt  itte  and  beayep, 
l  cannot  fee’t,  luft  and  ambition  fluin’d  me ;  : 

If 


The  Volt  it  turn, 

If  greatneffe  were  a  priviledge  i’ch  other 
World,  it  were  a  happinefs  to  die  a  Queene, 

I  find  my  confcience  too  late,  ’tis  bloody, 

And  full  of  ftaines,  oh  I  have  been  fo  wicked, 

T were  almoft  impudence  to  aske  a  pardon, 

Yet  for  your  own  fakes  pitty  me  5  furvive 
All  happie,  and  if  you  pan,  forgive,  forgive. 

Moritttr. 

Ku  Thofe  accents  yet  may  be  repentance. 

Pr.  See’s  dead.  * 

K/.  Some  take  their  bodies  hence. 

Pr.  Let  them  have  buriall-  : 

Ki.  ’Tis  in  thejs  Turgejias 
To  difpofc  all,  to  whom  1  give  my  Crown  5 
Salute  him  King  by  my  example. 

Pr.  Stay, 

Upon  your  dutie  ftaie,  will  you  be  traytors* 

G  onfent  your  lawful  King  (houla  be  depos’d  ?’ 
~Sir,  do  not  wound  your  Son,  andrky  ** 

Aftaine  upon  his  hopeful,  his  green  honour, 

I  now  enjoy  good  mens  opinions, 

This  change  will  make  ’em  think  I  did  confpire, 
And  force  your  rcfignation,  were  it  fiill 
By  juftice  and  your  not  touch 

My  brow,  till  death  tranuate  y  ou  to  a  Kingdomc 
More  glorious,  and  you  leave  me  tofuccecd, 
Better’d  by  your  example  in  the  pra&ife 
Of  a  Kings  power  and  dutie, 

Ki.  This  obedience 


-Will  with  excel*  of  comfort  kill  thy  father,- 
And  haften  that  command  thou  wouldft  decline. 

Pr,  Receive  this  Captain,  and  reward  his  faith 
To  you  and  me. 

K 7.  Be  Captaine  of  our  guard. 

And  my  good  Uncle,  to  your  eare  I  leave 
The  Souldiers,  let  the  largeffe  fpeak  our  bountie 
And  your  love.-  ' 

01. 


1 


74  the  Polmim^ 

Ol.  I,  this  founds  well  fellow  Souldiers, 

Truft  me  befide  your  pay  for  the  Kings bountie, 
Within  Sol.  Heaven  prefer##  *  ^  l 
The  King  and-Prince. 

O /.  Not  a  ftiort  prayer  for  me  > 

0m.  Sol .  Heaven  blefs  the  Duke,  heaven  blefs  the 
Duke. 

Ol,  Why  fo,  money  will  do  much. 

K i,  A  bright  daiefhines  upon  us,  comemyfonne. 
Too  long  a  ftranger  to  the  Court,  it  now 
Shall  bid  thee  Wellcome,  I  do  feel  my  years 
Slide  off*  and  joy  drown  forrow  in  my  tears. 
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